22 Ce 

Thomas Sterneholde, 
late Grome of the ky 
ges Maieſties Ra- 

bes, did in his 

like tyme 
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¶ To the moſte noble and ver- 
tous Kyng, our Soueretn loꝛde Kyng 
edwarde the lirte, Kyng of Englande, 
fraunce,and Jreland,defendour of the 
aith,and inpearth ofthe churche oiCn--.. 
niande,and alſo of Jreland the lupzems 
hed: Thomas Sternholde, Grome _. 
okhis Marefties Robes, W i⸗ 
cheth increaſe ofhealth 
honoure , and 
r 


noble Soueteine, | 


(EA WY J the gromelle of my 


e enn 
, FBE> 2 the lecret miſteries 
e e bidden in the booke 
2 NE of Plalmes, whiche 
by the opinion of many learned menne, 
tompꝛehendeth the eflecte of the whole 
Bible:Pet truſtyng to the goodnelle of 
God , Whiche hath in his hande theKete 
therof, whicheſhutteth, and no man ope⸗ 

| A,it, meth, 


* FAS 


EPS OPS Tn: 
neth,openeth,andno man chutteth, allt 
it I cannot geue to pour Maieſtie great 

loaues thereof, oꝛ bꝛyng into the Lozdeg 

Barne full handfulles, to the entent that 

wolde not appere in the harueſt vtter 

Iy idle and barain, beeyng warned wit 

the example ok the dꝛie Figge tree, J an 
bolde to pꝛeſente vnto youre Maieſtie 3 

fewe crummes, which J haue picked vp 

from vnder the Loꝛdes booꝛde: And am 

gladde with the pooze woman Ruth, the 
Moabite, to come behynde, and gather a 

rewe cares ot coꝛne after the reapers, cc⸗ 

deryng thankes to almightie God, that 

bath appoincted vs luche a king and go⸗ 

uernour, that foꝛbiddeth not late men, to 

gather andleaſe in the LozdegHarueſt, 

ut rather commaundeth the reapers to 


Caſte out of their handfulies emong vs, 
chat we mate boldelp gather without te- 
buke: Perceiuyng alſo that your Maie⸗ 
tie hath ſo ſearched the kountaines ofth? 
Scriptures, that pet beeyng poung, pon 
underſtande them better then many — 
18, 


8 Ihe preface. 5 
ders, the bery meane to attain to the per⸗ 
feicte gouernement ofthis pour realme, 
to Gods glozy', to the pꝛoſperitie ofthe 
publique wealthe, and to the comfozt of 
all your Maieſties Sublectes, Deyng 
further that your tender and godiy3eale. 
dooeth moꝛe delight in theholySonges 
ol veritee, then in any keigned Rimes or 
banitie, J am encouraged to trauail fur 
ther in theſaid boke of Þſalmes:truſting 
that as youre grace taketh pleaſure to 
heare thetm ſong ſome tymes of me, ſo pe -. 
will alſo delight, not onely to ſeand read 
thetmpour ſelf , but alſo to commaunde 
the to be ſong to pou ofothers:that as ye 
haue the Pſalme it ſelf in poure mynde, 
ſo pe maie iudge myne endeuour by your 
kare. And ik J mate perceiue youre Ma⸗ 
ieſtie willyng to accepte my will herein. 
where my dooyng is no thanke wozthie; 
and to fauoure this my begynnyng, that 
my labour bee acceptable in perſoꝛmyng 
the reſidue, J (all endenour my ſelf with 
diligence, not onely to enterpꝛiſe that, 

Aut. whiche 


Thepreface 
wohiche better learned ought moe tuff 
to dooꝛ, but alſo to perfonrme that with 
outfanit, whiche pour Maieſtie wil re 
' cette with iuſte thanke. Theloade ofth; 
pearthiy kinges, geue your-grace daich 
encreaſe of honour and vertue:and 
fulfill ali pour godlte reque⸗ 
ſtes in hym, withoute 
whole giſte wer 
haue o2 can 
obtein no⸗ 


"of Dauid in Petre. 
| Beatus uit qui non Pſalm. j. 
How happie bee the righteonus men, 
thu Pſa me declareth plain: 


Aud how the waies of wicked men, 
be damnoble and vain. 


-Yemanis bleſt that hath not gone 
by wicked rede aſtraie: 
He late in chaire of peſtilence, 
toz walt in ſynners waie. 
Butin the lawe of God the Lo2de, 
doocth ſet his whole delight: 
And in that lawe dooeth ererciſe, 
hymſelf bothe daie and night. 
Ind as the tree that planted is, 
falt by the riuer ſide: 


Euen ſo chall he bꝛing foozthe his feuict, 


Inhis due tyme and tide. 


ander fall a waie, 

but floꝛiche (till and ſtande: 

Eche thing hall pꝛoſpere woderoug well 

that he dooeth take in hande. 
. vngodlie do. 
ſheichalbe netheng wy | : 


AJ. iii, Vut 


| Plates of Daid 


Buk as the duſt which from the pearth 
the wyndes dꝛyue to and fro. 
Therkoꝛe hall not the wicked men 
in iudgement ſtande vpzyght 
Ne pet in counſatle of the ſte, 

but Hall be voyde of myght, 

Foz why, the way of godly men, 

vnto the Loꝛde is knowen : 

Indeke the way of wicked men, 
Gall quite be ouerthzowen; 


Quare fremuerunt gentes. Pſal. ij. ; 
' How heathen kinges dyd Chrift wilt, 
get be was king of all: 
And of the counſaill that he gane, 
to kinges terreſtriail, 


5 Uhy did the Gentiles fret a kume 

7 Xohat rage was m theyz bꝛayn 
Wuy dyd the Jewiche people muſe, 
on mattiers that were vayn 2 

The kynges and rulers of the perth, 
ſtoode VÞ and dyd conuent: 
Againſt the Loꝛde and Chꝛiſt his ſonne 
whiche he emong bs lent, 

Shall we be bound? to them ſay the! 
let all ter bondes bzokes RE 


In Metre“ 1 
Ind of their doctrine and their lawe. 
let vs retecte the poke, | 
But he thatinheauen dwelth; 
their dooynges will derides 
And make them all as mockyng ſtockes 
thzoughout the wozlde lo wide, 
Foz in his wꝛath the lozde will ſpeake 
to theim vpona date: 
And in his furie trouble thetm, 
and then the Loꝛde will ſate, 
Ofhym was J appoyncted kyng] 
bpon his holy hill: 
To pꝛeache the people his pꝛeceptes, 
and to declare his will. 
Fo: in this wile the Loꝛde hymlelf, 
did ſaie to me J wotte: 
Thon art my deare aud onely ſoonne. 
to daie J thee begotte. 
A people J ſhall geue to thee, 
Qs heires ot thy requeſt: 
The endes and coaftes of all the yeathe, 
by thee ſhalbe poſſeſt. 
Thou chalt them rule and gouerne al 
and „ TRI 
7 Nv 38 


Pſalmes 8 Dauid 


As thou wouldeſt bzeake best. 
euen with an Iron rod. 

Now ye © kynges and rulers all, 
be wile therefoze and learndee 
By whom the matters of the wozlde, 
be iudged and diſcernde, ' 
Se that ye ſerue the Loꝛde aboue, 
in tremblyng and in feare: | 
He that with reuerence pereloice, 
to hym in like manere, 


Se that ye killpand eke embzace, 
his bleſſed ſoonne J ſaie: 


Leſt in his wꝛathe pe periche all, 
and wander from his waie. 


Foz when his wzathe full ſodainly, 
ſhall kendle in his bꝛeſt. | 


Then all that put their truſt in hom, 
chall certainly be bleſt. 


Domine quid multiplicaſti. Pſal. i 1j. 
FT be Paſsion here is figured, 
* how Chriſt roſe again: 
So in the churche and faithfull men, 
their trouble and their pain. 


15 Nl oꝛde how many dode encreaſe, 
Hand trouble ane full ſoꝛe: 


How 


' InMetre. * 
Pow many (ate vnto my ſoulle, 
God will ſaue hym nomoꝛe. 

But thou O Loꝛde art my defence, 
when J am heard befiedde: 
My wozthipand myne honour bothe, 
and thou holdeſt bp mynehedde, _ 

And with my voyce vpon the Lozde, 
J dooe bothe call and crie: 
Ind he out of the holy hill, 
dooeth heare me by and bp. 

J laied me doune and quietly, 
Illept, and roſe again: 
Foz why, J knowe afluredly, 
the: Loꝛde will me ſuſtain, - 

Ten thouſande men haue copaſt me, 
yetam J not akraied: 
Foz thou art ll my Loꝛde and God, 
my ſauiour and myne aied. 11 
Thou ſmiteſt all thyne enemies, 

kuen on the hard cheke bone: 

And thou haſt bꝛoken all the teethe, 

of eche bngodlie one. 

Saluacion onelydooeth belong, 


(0 a aboue: 
Beltowe 


t, 


Pfalmes o Did 
Beſtowe therefoze vpon thy folge 
thy Blellyng and thy loue. 


Cum muocarem, Pſalme.iiii. 


God heard the praier of the churcbe, 
mennes vanitees are ſhente: 


with Sacrifice of righteouſneſſe 
the Lorde is beſt contente. y 


God that art my righteoueſe, 
Loꝛde heare me when J call: 
Thou haft ſet me at libertie, 
when J was bonde and thꝛall. 

D nioztall men how long will ye. 
the giozy of God deſpiſe e 
Why wander ye in vanitie, 

And folowe alter lies: 

KRnowyng that good and godly men, 
the Loꝛde 3 take and chuſe: 

And when to hum J make myplaint, 
he dodeth me not reluſe. 

Sinne not, but ſtande in awe therfo:e! 
examine well thyne harte: 
And in thy chamber quietly, 
thou ſhalt thy ſeif conuerte. 

Dffer to God the Sacrilice, 


of righteouſnelſe Flate: 


In Metre- 


and looke ati intheliuyngLo2de, 


hou ut thy truſt alwate, 
The greater ſoꝛt craue wozldly goods 
nd riches dooe embzace: 
But loꝛde graunt Vs thy countenaunce, 
thy fauour and thy grace. 
Wherwith ß chalt make al our hartes 
moꝛe icpfull and moꝛe glad: 
Then thei that ol thy coꝛne and wine, 
full greate encreaſe haue ag. 
In peace therefoze lye doune will 7 2 
lakyng my reſfandflepe; 
Foꝛ thou art he that onely _ 
all me in latetie kepe. 1 19 
) Verba mea auribus. Pſal. v. 


Te chuiche dooeth praie and [Prophefee, 
3 God dooeth not regards: 


Liers and bloudie Sciſmatil es, 
but good men haue re warde. 


22 I Onder my wozdes O loꝛde aboue 
my ſtudie Loꝛde conſider; 
And heare my voyce my kyng my God. 
to thee J make mypꝛaier. 
Loꝛde thou ſhalt heare me call betime 
02 willhauereſpecte; FE I 
D 


Pfalmes of Dauid - 


My praterearely in the moꝛne, 
to thee foꝛ to dixecte. | 


And onely thee J will beholde; | Ce 
thou art the God alone. Wi 
Thatis not pleaſed with wickedneſte, Pur 
and illntheeignone, 219 


And in thylight there chall not dard, 4 
theſe furious fooles O Kordes 3 


Main workers of iniquitte, and 
of thee halbe abhoꝛde. (019 1 
The liers and flatterers, 1 
thou chalt deſtrote theim than: hei 


And thou wilt hate the bloudthirſtic, | fa 


and the deceiptkull man. te 
But J will come into thy houle, 

truſtyng vpon thygrace: | 6) 
And reuerently will wozthip thee, bY 


toward thyne holte place, 
Loꝛde leade me in thy righteouſneſle,] 
fo2 toconfounde my foes: 
And eke thewate that J ſhall waltze, 
befoze mp face diſcloſe. 
Fo2 in their mouthes ther is no truth 
thei harte is foule and Vain; 
Theis 


2 
O. 


In Metre; S. 


nelrgote an open ſepulchze, 
Heir tongues dove gloſe and fain; F 
Condemnethem & their counſailes al 
if their deuile decaie: 

zunuert them in their heapes of bre, 
h:thetdid thee bewzate, 
But thoſe that put their truſt in thee, 
9 . theim be glad alwaie:: 

Ind render thankes foz thy defence, 
Wind gene thy name the pꝛaiſe. SANE 
Foz thou with fauour faloweſt, 
che iuſt and righteous ſtills ! 
Ind withthy grace as withaGhield,'/ Az. 
MWefendeſt hym from ll. x 


Domine ne in furote, Pſalm.vii - 
'oThe troubled ſoulle with ſinne oppreſts 

en God for grace doocth call: 9 8 

hol gh he ſome tyme tourne backe bis foe, Oh 

from faithe he dooeth not fall. 03a 


J One thy wzathe repꝛoue me not, 
though J delerue thyne ire: K 


Ne pet coꝛrect me in thy rage, 
O Loꝛde J thee deſire. 
Foz Jam weake therefoxe O Lopde, 
W 1 ad ata 5 


And 


Om Plalmes of Dauid 
And heal me loꝛd, koꝛ why thou kno wel 
my bones doo quake foz feare. 

My ſoule is troubled very loze, 
and vered vehemently? 
But Loꝛde howe longe wilt thou delay 
to cure my mylerte, - 

L ozd tournethe to thy wonted grace 
my ſely ſoule vp to take: 

Oh laue me, not foꝛ my delertes, 

but koz thy merctes lage. 

Foz.why, no man emong the dedde, 
remembꝛeth thee one whitte: 4 
Oz who ſhall worthyp thee, © Loze. 
in the inkernall pytte 4 ; 

So greuous is my playnt and mone 
that J ware wondzous faynt: 
And wache my bed whereas Fcouche, 
with teares of my complaint. 

7 beautie fadeth cleane away, 
with anguylhe of myne herte: 
Foz feare of thoſe that bee my foes; 
and woulde my ſoule ſubuerte, 
But nowe awale from me all pe, 
chat woozke iniquitie: 10 


In NMetre. 

Foz bhv, che loꝛde hath heard the Vopce, 
of my complant and crie. 2 

He heard not onely thy requeſt, 
and pꝛaier of myne harte: 
But it receiued at my hande, 
and taoke it in good parte. 

And now my foes that vexed me, 
the Loꝛde will lone defame: 
And ſodainly confounde them all, 
lo their rebuke and chame. 


Dom ie deus meus. Pſalme. vii. 
The churche againſt her foes to God, 
ber ſuffraunce doveth declare: | 
The wicked whiche would worke deceiptes | 
ert trapt intheir owne ſnare. 
Loꝛde my God, J put my truff, _ 
and contidence in thee: 
Saue me fromthem that me purſue 
and eke deltuer me, 
Leſt like à Lion theidenoure, 
my ſoulle in pieces ſmall; = 
Whiles there is none to ſuccour me, 
and rid me out of thꝛali. og 
O Lozdemy Godif J haue doden, 
the thyng that is not right: 8 


B i O 


FX 


Pſalmes of Dauid 
zels if J be founde in ſynne, 
0 Cite in thy ſight, 
Oz haue rewarded ill fo2 ill, 
in thoſe that harmed me: 
Oz ralhely robde myne enemie, 
with greate extremitie. 
Then let my foes purſue my ſoulle, 
and eke my like doune thzuſte: 
Vnto the pearth, and alſo laie, 
myne honour in the duſte. | 
If not, ſterte vp Lozde in thy wzathe 
and put my foes to pain: 


Perfourme thy vengeauncepzomiſed, 
to ſuche as me diſdain, N 
And that thy locke mate come to there 
and knowe thee by this thyng: an 
Erxalte thy ſelf in Maieſtie, IT 
as theit chief Lozde and Kyng, I th 
That art reuenger of all folke, 8 
O Loꝛde reuenge thou me: in 
Acco2dyng to my righteouſneſle, 14 
and myne integritee. Av 


Loꝛde ceaſſe the hate of wicked men, 
_—_— iuſt mannes guide: 1 5 
yp | 


vy whom the ſecretes ofallharfes;, 
gre learched and diſcride. 


inhopeto hurte his brother: | 


in Mette: 


I take my helpe to come of God, 


In all my griet and ſmarte: 
That dooethpꝛeſerue all thoſe that be, 
Jof pure and perfeicte harte. 


Fo2 God a right reuenger is, 
and pacient with his power: 


I be th:eateneth ſtill, pet we pꝛouoke, 
* his vengeaunce euer hower. * 

the Loꝛde will then beginne: 

his ſweard to whette, his bowe to bende, 
J and frike vs foz our ſynne. 


And if we will not tourne to hym, 


He will pꝛepare his killyng tooles, 


f and charpe his arrowes preſt: 
To ſtritze and pearce with violence, 
the perſecutours bzeſt. 


Foz why.the wicked frauatled, 


| in miſcherf men ts caſt: 
A Toncetued fozowe and bzcught feozthe, 
bngodly fraude atlaſt, 


And digde a catieand caſt it vp. 


But 


B. li. 


Pſalmes of Dauid 
But he chall fall into the pitfe, 
that he digged vp foz other, W | 
The wꝛong retourneth tothe hurte, i 
of hym in whom it bzedde: 1 
And all the miſchiefthat he wzought, 
Gall fall vpon his hedde. 1 
J vill geue thankes to God therfoze, | 
that tudgeth righteoufly: 
And with my ſong ſhall pzaiſe the name, | 
ol hym that is moſte hie. | 
omine dominus noſter. Pſal viii. 
Godde glory is ſo greate in yearth. 
that babes dove it declare: 


So doveth the ſtate of man, to whom 
all creature; ſubiette are. 


N yearth © lozdehow wonderfull; 1 th 
Pie thygreate Maieſtie⸗ 12 
That lifteth vp thy laude and pꝛaiſe, AF; 
aboue the the heauens hie. | 

Foz why, ö mouthes offucking babes 
thyne honour dooe diſcloſe: | 
Thou mazell infantes ouercome, I cf 
thp mightie moꝛtall foes. — 

And when J ſee the heauens high 
the wooozkes of thyne owone hande: Th : 

| Ct 


In Metre. 
I The wow moone, and al the ſterres 
in oꝛdꝛe as thei ſtande. 
wat thing is mã, loꝛd thinke J then 
I chat thou dodeſt hym remember: 

Oz what is mannes polteritee, 

FI that thou dooeſtitconſider 
- I Fo2thouhaſtmadehymlitleleſſe, 
chen Angelles in degree: 
„ And thou haſt crouned hym at laft, 
with gloꝛy and dignitee. 

Chou haſt pꝛefarde hym to be Loꝛde, 

of all thy woozkes of wonder: 

And at hisfeetehaſtſet all thynges, 
| that hechould kepe them vnder. 
Allchepe and neate, and al beaſtegelg 
I that in the fieldes dooefeede: 
I Foulesof the atre, iche in the ſea, 
and all that therin bꝛeede. 
Therekoꝛe mult J ſaie ones again, 
I © Lozde, thou art our Loꝛde: 
IJ Þow famous is thy Maieſtie, 
; eſtemed through the wozlde: 
; Confitebor tibi. Palme: ix. 

The faithfull gene greate thus to God, 
Jor that be doveth deſtroye; 
F iii, 4 


Pſalmes of Dauid 


Theirenemies all, and belpe the port, 
#bat none dooeth theim annoye 


FM 12 Loꝛde with all my hart and minds 
J willgeue thankes to thee: 
And ſpeake ok all thy wandzous wozkes, $4 
bnlearcheable of me. + 
J will be glad and muche reiopce, 
in thee O God moſte hie: 
And make my ſonges extoll thy name, 
abone the ſlarrie ſkie. 1 
Foz that my foes are d2inen backe, 
und tourned vnto flight: ; 
Thei fall doune latte and are deſtroped, 
by thy greate fozce and miggt. 
Thou haſt reuenged ali my wzong, I 
my griek and all my grudge: 1 
Thou dooeſt with tultice hearemy cauſe, | 
moſte like a righteous Judge. I i; 
Thou doeſt rebuke he Deathen ane, if 
and wicked lo confounde: 1:4 
That aiterward the memozy, 11 
of them cannot be founde, 
The foꝛce and weapon of thy foes, + 
thou takeſt cleane awaie: A c 
Any 


fa Metre, 


Ihen citees were deſtroyed by thee, *: 
1 their name did eke decaie. 85 
Burt euermoze in dignitie, 

the Loꝛde dooeth rule and raigne: 
And in the leate of equitie, . 

I true indgement dooeth maintaigne. 
AQiith iaſtice he dooth kepe and guide, 
WG the woꝛlde and euery wight: 

With conſcience and with equitie, 

I heyelded folke theirright, 0 
Heis pꝛotectour ofthe pooze, ” 


i | what tyme thei be oppꝛeſt: . 
95 Me is in all aduerſitie, | 


I their refuge and their reſt. 5 
Althei that knowe thy holy name, : 
L therefoze dooe truſt in the: | 
e I Foz thou fozlakeſtnot their ſuite, 

, I intherr neceſſitee, 

T3 SyngPÞlalmestherfoze vnto p lozde, 
I that dwell in Spon hill: 

JI Publiſheemong the people plain, 
his counſatles and his will, 
Fozhe is myndkull of ann. 
ok on that. be oppꝛeſt:: 


| Pſalmes of Dauid N 
And pꝛinteth ſtil the pooꝛe menesplainf 
within his bleſſed bꝛeſt. 


And though myfoes dode trouble me, 
thy mercie dooeth remain: 


Pea, from the gates of death, O Lozde, An 


chou raiſeſt me again. 
In Sion that J Gould ſet foozthe, 
thy pꝛaiſe with harte and voyce: 
And that in thy ſaluacton Lozde, 
my ſoulle chould muche reioyce. f 
When Heathen falke kall in the pitte, | 
that thei themſeues pꝛeparde: ge 
And in the nette that thei doo ſeffe, 
their owne feete finde thei ſnarde, 4 
Thus when ye ſe the wicked man, 
lie trapt in his owne warke: 1 
God ſheweth his tudgement which wer J 
[02 wozldly men to marke. (good, fre 
The wiched and the lynacfull men, 
go doune to hell koꝛ euer: 
And all the people of the wozlde, 
that will not God remember. 
But ſure the Loꝛde will not fozget, | 
dhenocke manneg g grief and pain: s 
The 


<2 


ie, 


i InMNletre- 
ink Che patient people neuer loobe. 


foꝛ helpe of God in vain. 


Then Loꝛde ariſe, leſt men pꝛeuaill, 


that be of woꝛldly might: 
And let the Heathen dolle reteiue, 


I their iudgement in thy light. 


Loꝛd ſtrike ſuche terroꝛ, feare ; dꝛead 


into the hartes of them: 
That thei mate knowe alluredly, 
Ichet be 17 moꝛtall men. 


t quid domine, Pſalme x. 
This Pſa ichn me dooeth ſpe we the greuous plaint, 
of an afflicted mynde* 
And ſetteth out the wicked woorkes: 
of perſecucion blynde, 


ö U AUhat is the cauſe that thou oloꝛde 
I {art nov do farre from thyne? 
Ind kepeſt cloſe thy countenaunce, 
{rom vs this troublous tyme⸗ 


The poozedoeth pertſhe by the pꝛonde 


Land wicked mennes deſire: 
Letthem be taben in their crakt, 


that thei themſelues conſpire, 


Foz of the luſt ofhis owneharte, 
Jangodly man dooeth boſte: . 
B. b, And 


Pſalmes of Dauid 
And pꝛaiſeth muche the couetous, 
whom God abhozreth moſte. 

Thungodlp is ſo pꝛoude that he,. 
of God accoumpteth nought: 

De will not call on God to knowe, 
his counſaill and his thought, 
But walketh wzong , foz Loꝛde thy - 

be farre out ofhis ſight; (wales, 
Wherefoze he runneth toreuenge, 
his enemies with deſpight. 

And tuche he laieth to hymlelt, 

as one deuopde of grace: 
J williet Utppe no tyme, ꝙ he, 
When malice maie take place. 

His mouthe is full of curledneſſe, 
of kraude, deceipte and guile: 
Under his tongue dooeth ſoꝛowe litte, 
and trauaili all the while. 


He lieth hid in ſecrete ſtreates, 


to llea the innocente: 0 
Igammſt the pooze that paſſe hym by, AI * 
his cruell tyes are bente. 11 


IndlykeaLionpzinely,  ''$ 
wet ** in his denne: 


_Tiiene 
Tf he mate ſnare them in his nette, 
to ſpoyle pooꝛe ſimple menne. 
And ſloꝛ the nones full craftly, 
he croucheth doune that thei: 
By colour ot his humbleneſſe, 
maie ſone become his pꝛaie. 

Tuche, God fozgetteth this ſaͤieth he, 
therefoze male J be bolde: 
Htscountenaunce is caſt aſide, 
he dooeth it not beholde. 

Ariſe O Loꝛde, O Godin whom, 
the pooꝛe mannes hope dooeth teſt: 
Lift vp thyne hande, fozget not Loe, 

the pooꝛe that be oppꝛeſt. 

What blaſphemie is this to thee, 

I Lozdedooeft thou not abhoꝛre it⸗ 
To heare the wicked in their hartes, 

ſaie, tuſhe thou caxeſt not fox it. 


4 
8, 


Burt thou ſeeſt all this wickedneſſe, 
and well dooelk vnderſtande: 
That feendlelle and pooze katherleſſe, 
are lett into thy hande. 
Pt wicked and malicious men, 
then bzeake the power koz euer: 5 
That 
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' That thei with their iniquitie, 


mate periſhe altogether. 

Foz thou doveit reigne foz enermoze]| 
as Loꝛde and God alone: 
But all the Heathen of the pearth, 
chall periſhe euerpchone. 


-Lozdharken to the poꝛe mens plaint x 


their pꝛaier and requeſt: 
Geue tareto p, that thou haſte wzought, 
within the pooze mannes bzelk, 
Reuenge the pooꝛe and katherleſſe. 
and helpe them to their right: 
That thei mate be no moꝛe opp2eſt, 
with men of woꝛldiy might. 


In domino confido. plalme. xi. 


Though faithfull men that truſt in God, 
be here 10 Jearth oppreſt: 


Yet heffrom heaucn ſeeth their grief, 
and dooeth prepare theim reſt. 


Txuſt in God, how dare ye then 
95 ſaiethus my ſoulle vntill⸗ 

Flee hence as faſt as any foule. 

and hide thee in thyne hull 


Behold, the wicked bendetheir bowes 
and make their arrowes pꝛeſt: 


10 Fr '.v 
* 9 


TnMetre 


* ochote in ſetrete, and to hurte, 


28; H 


int 
ht, 


the lounde and harmelelle bzeft, 
That thet mate bꝛing all godlineſſe, 
o ruin and decate; 
Foz as fo2 iuſt and righteous men, 
vhat can thet dode oz ſaie? 
But he that in his temple is, 
moſte holp and moſte hie: 
And in the heauen hath his ſeate, 
of ropall Maieſtie. 
The pooꝛe and ſimpie mannes eſtate, 
tonlidereth in his mynde: 
And ſearcheth out full narowilp, 


the maners of mankynde. 


And with a cherefull countenaunce, 
the righteous man dooeth vie: 


But in his harte he dooeth abhozre, 
all ſuche as miſchref mule. 


And on the ſynners caiteth mares, 


Ys thicke as any rain: 
Oktépeſtes, ſtoꝛmes, æ bzimſtone fires, 


„ Poocthrighteoulnelleembzace: = 


ippoincted foꝛ their pain. 
pe ſe then hom a righteous God, 


10 


Pfilmies of Dauid | i 
And vnfs truthe and equitee , {tif 
cheweth fooꝛthe his pleaſaunt face, - fund! 


Saluum mefac domine Pſalm. xi. ſp 


The want of good is bewailde, | hat 
ill tongues are threatened ſore: Und 
Gods woorde is true, who ſaicth he will, ku 
the poore to right reſtore. | 1 
Elpe Lozde,foz good # godlyMen, £ 
dooe periſhe and decaie: L02 
And faith and truth from wozldlymen, 1 
is parted cleane awaie. 0 
„ vohoſo doeth with his neighboz talke, I , 1 
his talke is all but vain: I . 
Foz eneryharte bethinketh how, 8 
to flat ter lie and fain. 19 
But flatteryng and deceiptfulllippes 
and tongues that be ſo ſtoute, == 


To ſpeake pꝛoude thyages againſt the 
the Loꝛde wil ſurecutte out, (Loꝛd, Y._: 
Pet laie thei ſtill, we will pꝛeu aul, 1 
our tongues ſhall vs extoll:  F- 
Our tongues are dures, we oughtto 151 
What Loꝛde chall vs controlle (ſpeake Yis 
But foz the greate complaint c crie, . 
of pooze and menoppzeſt; 1 = * 
Arie BE 


t In Metie = 
Hriſe will Jnow ſateth the Lode, 


And helpe them all to reſt. 


Gods wozde is like to ſiluer pure, 
Hhat from the pearth is trted: 
und hath no leſſe then ſeuen tpmes, 
n fire been purified. 
Nov ſens thy pꝛomiſe is to helpe, 
Loꝛde kepe thy pꝛomes then: 
and ſaue vs from the curſednelle, 
ok this ill kynde of men. : 
Foꝛ now the wicked woꝛlde is full, 
Lot miſchtetes manpfolde: 
vohen vanitee with moztall men, 
o highly is extolde. 
ö Vſquequo domine. Pſalme. xiij. 
Though God ſometyme ſeme to forget, 
thaffliccion of the iuſte: | 
At hym alone theiſckerelif, 
d . and in his mercie truſte. 3 
| Ha long wut thou foꝛget me loꝛde 
chall J neuer be remembꝛede 
how long wilt thou thy viſage hide, 
las though thou were offended: 
. In harte and minde howlong chall 
with care tozmented bez 3 


Pſalmes of Dauid 


Gow long eke hall my dedly for, 
thus triumphe ouer me 2 

Beholde me now my Loꝛde my God, 
relieue me with thy bzeath: 
Lighten mpne ipes in luche awile, 
that 5 llepe not in death. 

Leſt thus myne ene mie late to me, 
beholde J dooe pꝛeuaill: 
Lelt ther alſo that hate my ſonlle, 
retoyce to ſee me quaill. 

But from the mercie of the Loꝛde, 
my hope hall neuer ſtarte: | 
In whole relief and ſauyng health, 
right ioyfull is mp harte. 

Who delt with me ſo loupngly, 
that J haue cauſe to ſyng: 
In pꝛaiſe of his moſte holy name, 
hat is moſte mightie kyng. 


Dixit inſipiens. Pſalme. xiiii. 
The wicked /aie there is no Cod, 
mannes Woorkes are all infecte: : 1 
Periſbe ſhall thei that truſt therein, 2 
grace ſaueth the electe ; a 
here is no God ag foolithe men, 
Alicme in their maode moode: 


of 
15 
FE 


od, 


In Metre: 


Their ſtudy is toꝛrupt and vayne, 
Not one of them dooth good. 


Che lande behelde from heanenhygh; 


The maners at mankynde: 


And ſawe not one that ſought about, 


His lyuyng God to fynde, 
The went al wyde, and wereoprups 
and truely there was none: 
That in the woꝛlde dyd any good. 
J ſayethere was not one. 
Dyd they know God oz wozſhip hym, 


| thac were fo ſwiftely leade: 
My people to denoureand ſpople, 
Jand eate them vpiyke bꝛeade⸗ 


But they all feele a fearefull tyme, 


I hen God ſhall lay to them: 
Standyng ameng the company 
of good and rygyteous men. 


Pemockt the counſaill of thepoze, 


Jen God when they dyd tall?! 
But they did put their truft in God, 
and he dyd helpe theym all. 


But who ſhall geue thy people health, 


and when wylt thou fulfpll: 


Cu. The 


Pfſalmids of Dauid 


The pꝛomiſe made to Jſraell; Ir 
from out of Spon hille Ihe! 
And tourne their thꝛall to libertie; : 
inbonde that long are ladde: the 
That Jacob mate therin reiopce, Al 
and Ilraell chalbe gladde, the 


Domme quis abitabit. P ſalme. xv: 
To thoſe that lead à godlj li fe, 
ꝛbe Lorde dooeth promiſe e reſte: 
The mare of theirvnfaignedfaithe, 
are liuely here expreſte. | 
Loꝛde within thy Tabernacle; 
vohs ſhall inhabite ſill: 
Oz whom wilt thoureceine toreſt. | 
in thy moſte holphilli 17 
The man whole life is vncozrupte; 
whoſe wozkes are iuſt and ſtreight: 
Whole harte doeth ſpeake the very truth 
Whole tongue dooeth no deteipt. 
Noz to his neighbour doocth none ul. 
in body, gooddes, oꝛ name: 
He ſeketh not to bꝛyng his friend, 
to take rebuke and ſhame. 
Thal in his harte regardethnot, 
qnalicious wicked men? gut I | 


| & 7 Metre 


Vutthole that lone and feate the Lord's 
Ihe maketh muche of theim, *- 
His othe and all his pꝛomiles, 
that kepeth faithfully: 
Although he make his couenaunt lo, 
that he dooeth loſe thereby. 
That putteth not to Uſtirie, 
his money and his coigne: 
Ne loꝛ to hurte the innocent: 
dooeth baibe 02 els purloigne. : 
Who ſo dooeth all thynges as pe ce. 
that here is to be dooen: 1 
Shall neuer periche in this wozlde, 


noꝛ in the wozlde to come. 
Conſerua me domine. Pfalxxvi. 


We nede no bloudie Sacrifice, % 

| Chriſt ones for all was ſlain: 
"! And roſe again from death and bell, = 
thei could hym not retain. 1 


I bepe me loꝛ J truſt in iche, 
and dooe confeſſe in deede: gs 
37 art my God and of my good. 

O Loꝛde thou haſt no neede. s 
. Jgeue my goodneſle to the ſainttes, 
that! in the wozlde dooe dwelt; © +» 
Cid, And 


Platmes of Dauid 


And namely to the faithfull flocke; 
in vertue that excell. 


As fo: their bloudie Sacrifice, * 
and offrynges of that kynde: foꝛ 
Iwill haue none, noꝛ yet their name, | 
foz to be had in mynde. co. 

Foz why, the Loꝛde the pozcton is,, 
of myne enheritance : w 
And he it is that will refoze; Fi 
to me my lotte and chaunce. At 

The place wherin my lotte dyd fall, 
4 beautie dyd excell! 


oy heritage aſſignde to me, 
Dooe hpleaſe me wonderous well. 
Ithank the 102d that counlaild mes 
to vnderſtande the right: 
By whoſe aduiſe J ſeke remoꝛſe, 
of conſcience in the nyght. 
let the Loꝛde beefoze myne vieg, 
and truſt hym ouer all: ; 
And he dooth ſtand on my right haude, 
leit J myght happly fall. 
. Woherfoze my harte is very glad, 
"ny n muche encreaſt, 1215 
That 


a .. 
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That at the laſt J chalbe ſure, 
my fleſhe in hope ſhall reſt. 
Thou wilt not leaue my ſoule pen 
f foꝛ Loꝛde thou loueſt me: 
5 | Nox pet wylt geue thine holy one, 

coꝛrupcion foz to ſee. 
„But rather to the pathe of Iyfe, 

wilt gladly me reſtoze: 

Foz at thy right hande is my ioy, 

and ſhalbe euermoze, 


5 Exaudi domine. Pſal.xvii. 
Gods churche, mans doctrine dooeth deſp iſe, © 
bis woorde alone to truſt: 


The worldly wyſhe none other wealth, 
but here to live at luſt. 


Loꝛde heare out my right requeſt, 
attende when J complain: 
And heare my pꝛaier that J put foozth, 
with lippes that dooth not fayn. 
And let the iudgement of my cauſe, 
de. pꝛoceede al way from thee: 
20 Foz thou dooeft ponder and percepue, 
I what thyng is equitie. 
Dearche ont and trye me in the night 
and thou ſhalt nothyng ſynde: 
C. iii, That 


Pfalmes of Dania 


That J haue ſpoken with my tongue: - 
that was not in mp mynde 


But fromthe wozdes of wicked men, : 
and pathes peruerſe and ill! ſo fi 
Foz loue of thy moſte holy wozde, Th 
haue refrained ſtill , fol 


Then in thy pathes that be moſte pure | 
Loꝛde thou mateſt me pꝛeſerue: 
That from the waie wherin J walke, 
my ſteppes maie neuer ſwerue, 
Fo: J dooe call to thee O Lozde, 
leder andfoz ated: 
Tyenheare my pꝛaier and wate right | 
the woꝛdes that Jhane ſaied, (well, 
- , . Begoodtotholethat truit in thee, | 
and tn thy faithe dooe ſtande: 
But pitie not thoſe that relift, 
the power of thy right hande. 
And kepe me Loꝛde as thou wouldeſt 


the apple of thyne iye: (kepe, | 
And vnder couert of thy winges, 
defenbe me ſecretly , 

From wicked men that trouble me, 
and n me annoxe: 


And | 
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and from my foes that goaboute, * *» 
my ſoulle foz to deſtrope. 
Whiche wall ow in theirwozldly welth 
ſo full and eke ſo fatte: 
That in their pꝛide thei dooe not ſpare, 
tolpeake thei care not what. 
Thei lie in waite where J Gould paſſe 
with craft me to conkounde: 
And muſyng miſchief in their myndes, 
thei caſt their iyes to grounde. 
Muche like a Lion gredely, 
that would his pꝛate embzace: 
J ©2lurkyng like a Lions whelpe, - 
within ſome lecrete place. 
Up Lozde,and ouertournethele folks 
diſperſe theim lite a God: 
I Kedeme my loulle from wicked men, 
I whiche are the ſweard and rod. 
ſt I meane from wozidiy men, to whom 
„ all woꝛldly gooddes are riſe: 
That haue no hope noꝛ part ofi lope, 
but in this pꝛeſent life, 724 
But of thy ſtoꝛe foz to be filde, 
with _ es to their mynde: 
C Ut 


2nd 


= — r 
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And fohane chyldzen vnto whome; oeh 
they may leaue all behynde, Ihe! 
But J ſhall come befoze thy face; A 
bothe innocent and cleare: he c 
And all my ioye ſhall be when thou. JINo 
in gloꝛye chalt appeare. Ibut 
All „. 1.5 
Sit woorde and lawe Jooth Hill: y his 
The worlde throughout 4 bony ſwete, C0 
gonuertyng ſoules from ll. the 
-w{)cheauens and the firmament,” | . 
doo wonderouſly declare: ani 
The glozy of God omnipotent, Pl 
his woozkes and what they are. oh 
Eche daye declareth by his courſe, 
an other day to come: 


And by the nyght. we knowe lpkewyſe, 
a nyghtly courſe to runne. 
There is no langage, tong, oꝛ ſpeche, | 
where their ſounde is not herde: thi 
In all the earthe and coaſtes therof, T 


their knowledge is conferde, J ar 
a ſettle foz the luring ; = 


Where 


In Metre: 


-Ixoherelykea Gyaunt toyfully, 


he myght his tourney runne. 
And all the ſtzie from ende to ende, 

he compaſt rounde aboute: 

No man can hyde hym from his heate, 


but he wyll fynde hym out. 


Sao perfecte is the lawe of E od, 


This tectumony ure: 


to haue thee in regarde: 


Conuertyng ſoules, aud maketh wyle, 
the ſymple and obſcure, 
Jurtt is the tudgement of the Loꝛde. 
and gladdeth harte and mynde: 155 
Pure his pꝛecept and geueth light, 
to eies that be full blynde. 

The leare ot God is verp cleane, 
and dooeth endure foz euer: 
The tudgementes of the Loꝛde ar true 


F and ryghtuous all t2gyther, 


And moze to bee embzaſt of the, 
then fyned golde J ſay: 


Thehony and the hony combe, 
are not ſo ſweete as they, 


By them be all thy ſeruantes taught, 


C. b. , Aud 


InMetre: 
Andinperfourmaunce of thefame; and 
chere chalbe greate rewarde. hand! 
But Loꝛde, what pearthly man doeth N 
how ofthe dooethoffendez (knowe, that 
Then clenſe my ſoulle from ſecrete linne, And 
my lite that J mate mende. by: 

And kepe me that pꝛeſüpteous ſynng, 
pꝛeuaul not oner me: 

And then Hall J be innocent, 
and greate offences flee. 

Accept my mouthe and eke my harte, 
my wo2des and thoughtes eche one: 
Foꝛ my redemer and my ftrenath, 
© Loꝛde thou art alone. ho 


Exaudiat te deus. Pſalme. xx. 
A God preſerued Chriſt bis ſoonne, 
in trouble and in thrall: 
So When we call ypon the Lorde, 
he will preſerue vs all. 


aj trouble and aduerſitee, 

the Lode willhearethee ſttlls fan 

The Mateſtie ot Jacobs God, B 

Will thee det ende from ill. th 
And ſende thee from his holyplate, 

bis hape at euery neede: at 


And 


In Mete 


' nd lo in S pon ſtabliche thee, 
hand make thee ſtrong in deede. any | 
eth. Kemembzyng welche Seceſſice? 
ve, that thou to hym haſt doden: 
ne, And doocth receiue right thankfally, 
thyne offrynges enerychone, .. 
19, Accoꝛdyng to thyhartesdeſire, 
the Loꝛde will gene fo thee: 17795 
And all thy counſatilanddeuiſe,”* 
tali well perfourme will he. 
te, In thy ſaluacion we reioyce 
and magnifie the Lozꝛ de: 
That thy peticions and Wen; 5 
Izꝛeſerued with his woꝛde 
The Loꝛde willhis annoynted ſaue: 
A knowe well byhis grace: 
And ſende him health [rohis right hand, 
Tout ok his holy place. 
In Charettes ſome put confidence, 
and ſome in hoꝛles truſt; 
But we remembꝛe GodourLozde, 
Ithat kepeth pꝛomiſe iuſt. 
Thei kall doune flat, but we dooe 0 
and ſtande vptedſah: = 


0 


Inlet etre. 


Nolde ſane and helpe vs loꝛde and kyun pres 
on Wer when we doo crye. hou 


Dominem virtute, Pſal,x1. | 
Chriztes kingdome heri be dooeth ee 1 

with hi eternall power: | und 

All that nſe vp, hym to reſyſt, wilt 
his right hande ſhall deuoure. pl 


{Joe bane iopfull is thekynoe, 
in thy ſtrength and thy power: 


Howe vehemently he dooethretoyce, | P 
in thee his ſauiour. pil 

Foz thou haſte genen vnto hym, *. 
his godly hartes deſire: nd 
To hym haſt thdunothyng denied, in 
ol that he dyd require. he! 


Thou didit pzeuethym with thy gittes 
and bleſſpnges manpkolde: 
And thou haſt ſette vpon his hedde, i 
a croune of perfecte golde. Ten! 
And when he aſked life of thee, 
therof thou madeſt hym ſure: 
To haue long lyte, yea luche a lyke, 
Ks euer 1 ore hei 

Great is his gloꝛp by Pheipe, 

Hpbenefteandayde: * 
Greats | 


'  InMetr& 


vun preate woꝛchip and greate honoꝛ both, 
Hou haſt vponhymlateds © 
Thou wut geuehym felicitee, 
hat neuer ſhall decaie: 
und with thy cherefull countenaunce; 
pilt comfozt hym alwaie. 
Foz whytheking doeth ſtrongly rut 
God foz to pzeuatle: 
Therefoze his goodnefleandhis grace, 
pill not that he all quaile. 
But let thyne enemies ſeele thy bote, 
und thoſe that thee withſtande: 
finde out thy foes and let them felt, 
the power of thy right hande. 
And like an ouen burne theim Lope 
in fire flame and fumes 
Thyne anger will deſtroy them all, 
Jand fire will them conſumm. 
And thou wilt roote out the yearth, 
their ſruitte that ſhould encreaſle: 
And from the nomber of thy folke , 
Itheir ſeede chall ende and ceaſe. 
Fo why, much milchief did thei muſe 
Jagainſt thy holy name: f 


11 8 7 pet 


| Pfalmes of Danid 
pet did theifarleand had no power, 
fo: to perfourme thelame. 
Therefoꝛe chalt thou right valtantly, 
put theim to llight and chale: 
And charge thy boweſtrynges redily, 
again(l thyne enemies face. 
Be thou exalted Loꝛde therefoze, 
in thy ſtrength euery houre: 
So ſhall we ſyng right ſolemnely. 


Pzatſyng! thy might and power, 

. d te domine leuaui. Plal. xxv. 

>; JOU ainſt her enemies, 
Phefeithfull churche dooeth Praie, 
7 pacience in aluexſitee: 

— for the eyfecte wa je. 


Lifte myne harte fo thee, ; 

my God and guide moſte iuſte: 

Now ſuffer me to take no ſhame, | 

foz in thee dode Jtruſte. 

not my foes retoyce, 

noꝛ make a ſcoꝛne of me: 

And let them not be ouerthzowen, 

that put their truſt in the. 
Confdunded are all ſuche, 


lphoſ dooynges are but vam: 


2 


InMerre 
DO lozde therefoze thy pathes and wates, | 
declare vnto me plam. 
Directe me in thy ſtrength, 
and teache me J thee pꝛaie: 
Thou art my God and ſauiour, 
that helpeth me euery daie. 
Thy mercies manyfolde, , 4 
] p2ate thee Lozde remember: 
And ehe thp pitie plentikull, 
that dooeth endure foꝛ euer. 
1 Kemembernot the kaultes, 
Rand frailfie of mpyouthes = 
nemember not howtignozaunte,' 
RJ haue been ok thytruthe. 
NMoꝛ after my deſertes, 
let me thy mercie find: 
But okthyne awne benignitie, 
¶Loꝛde haue me in thy mindſe. 
His mertieis fulllwete, 5 
I his truthe the petfecte waie: : 
; I Therefoze the Lozde will geuealawe; 
I to theim that goaliraie, . 
Fon all the waies of God, : 
I are truthe and mercie bothes ... © 


ly, 


; 


Pfalmes of David 


To theim that tene his teſtamenk; f 0; 
the wytnelle of his trothe, |] cou 
Nowe fo: thy holy name, ( 
O Lode J theeentreate : are 
Tograunt me pardon foꝛ my ſynne, 2 
fon it is wonderous greate. nec 
Who ſo dooch feare the Loꝛde | - 
the Lozde doothe hym directe: I mz 
To leadehislyfe in ſuche a wap, Ne 
as he dooth belt accepte. an 
His ſoule ſhall euermoꝛe, 3 
in goodneſle dwell and ſtande: ho 
His ſeede and his poſteritie, P1 
enherite Gall the lande. I thi 
Tothole that feare the Lode, | 
he is a firmament: an 
And vnto them he dooth declare, E 
his wyll and teſtament. be 
_ Mpeares and ebe my harte, | 
to hym J wpll aduaunce: by 


That pluckt m feete out of the mare, *' 
or wylfull ignozaunce, ; 
With mercy me beholde, | 
to tee J matze my mone: | 
D'S _ | 


N Indletre: 


| Foz Jam pooꝛe and ſolitarie, 
| coumfoztiefſe alone, | 
The troubles of myne harte, 
are multiplicd in deede: 
Bꝛyng me out ofthis miſerie, 
neceſſitte and neede, 
Beholde mp pouertie, 
I inpne angutſhe and my pain: 
Remit my ſynne and myne offence, 
and make me cleane again. 
1 O©Lozdebcholve mp focs, 
how thet dooe ſtill encreaſe: 
I Purſupng me with dedly hate, 
chat fain would liue in peace. 
I Pzeſerueandkepc my ſoulle, 
and eke deliuer me: 
And let me not beouerthzowen, 
becauſe J trnſt in thee, 
The iuſt and innocent, 
I bp me dooe ſticke end ſtende: 
» I Becauſe J looke foz ta receiue, 
my ſuccour at thy hande. 
Deliuer Loꝛde thy folke, 
that be of thy beliel⸗ 


1 D. i. Deller 


5 


Platmes of David 


Deliuer Loꝛde thyne Iſrael,  - + 
from all his pain and griet. 
Ad te domine clamabo. Pſal. xxviiꝭ 
This Halme ſetteth ont the Phariſes, 


With flattryng hartes vncleane: 5 
And ſheweth bow God is all ourſtrength, 2 
by Chriſt our onely meane. thi 


Loꝛde J call to thee fozhelpe, 
and it thou me foꝛſake: 

chalbe likened vnto them, 

that fail into the lae. . 

The voyce of thy ſuppliaunt heare, 
that vnto thee dooeth crie: | KL 
When J lift vp myne harte and handes, | CT 
bnto thy heauens hie. 

Repute not me emong the ſozte, 
of wicked and peruerte: 
That ſpeake right faire vnto their reds! 
and thynke full ill in herte. 

Accoꝛdyng to their handie wozk, 
as ther deſerue in deede: 

And after their inuencions, 

let theim receiue their meede. | 
Thei not regard the Woꝛtzes of God, 
his lawe ne yet hig loꝛe :: 


( 


In Metre. 


Therfoꝛe will he their woꝛkes and their; 
deſtroye foꝛ enermoze . 
Tdrender thankes vnts the Lozde, 
how greatea cauſe haue J 
My voyce, my pꝛaier and my complaint 
that heard ſo willingly. 
He is mychield and foztitude, 
my buckler in diſtrelle: 
Myhope,mp helpe,myhartes reliek, 
my ſong chall hym confeſle, 
He is our ſtrength and our defence, 
our enemies to reſiſt: 
s, The health and the laluacion, 
of his electe by Chꝛiſt. 
Thy people and thpne heritage, 
fhy bleſſed woꝛde pꝛeſerue: 
Extoll thy flocke with faithfull foode, 


that thei maie neuer lwerue. 
| Afferte domino Pſal xxA¶ix. 


A Dauid did the temple decke, 
With yearthly Sacrifice: 
99.Chriſtes churche with ſbiritugll giftes, 
ye m ſt adorne likewiſe. 
Ene to the Lozdeye Potentates, 
and Pꝛinces ot the wozlde: 


De i. Pe 


TT, 


20 


Pſalmes of Dauid 
Perambes that guide the chꝛiſten flocke ” 
geue laude vnto the Lode , tha 

Geue glozy to his holp name; 
and honour hym alone: 
Moꝛſhip hym in his maieſtie,. 
within his holy ty2one, 

His voice doeth rule the waters all, 
euen as hymlelf docethpleaſe: 
Ye dooeth pꝛepare the thunder clappes. 
and gouerneth all the ſeas. 

Ot vertue is the voyce of God, 


and Wonderous excellente: | in 
Of full greate purpoſe and effecte., TU 
and muche magnificente , IC 


His voyce doeth bꝛeake in Libanus, 
the Cedze trees full long. 
ꝓhiche foꝛ their highneſſe are comparde 
to mightie men and ſtrong. 

Whom God will ſtrike with feartul- 
and make them all as milde: (nelle, 
As calues that come to Sacrifice, 12 
02 Unicoznes full wilde. i 

His voyce deuideth flames ol fire, II 
and "Hy the witdernefle; "a 


InMetre. 


che He maketh the delert quake fo? keare, 
that called rs Cades. 

His voyce doeth make the wild harts 
and makech the couert playne: (tame. 
And in his temple euerp man, 

His gloꝛp dooth pꝛoclaime. 

al,] He dlaied the rage ol Noes kloud, 
and ſtopped the redde lee: 

eg. And kepeth his ſeate as loʒd and kyng, 

in his eternitee. 
The loꝛd doth geue his people power 

in vertue to encreaſe: 
The loꝛde dooth dleſle his people eke. 
with euerlaſtyng peace. 


9, © Beat quorum. Pſal. xxxii. 
2 God promiſeth ſaluacion, 

to the repentant herte : 

Of bis mere mercie and his grace. 

wot for the mannes deſerte. 


He man is bleft whole wickednes, 
the loꝛde hath cleane remitted: 
Ano he whoſe ſynne and wzrtchedneſſe, 
18 hyd alſo and couered, 
And bleſt is he to whome the Lozde, 
[mputeth not his ſpnne : 
D tit whiche 


Fl] 


A trhoudidſttozgene mequite, 


Pfalnies of David : 
iche in his harte hath hid no guile, 
noꝛ fraude is founde therin. 

Fo2 whiles that J kept cloſe my ſinne i 2 


in ſilence and confirainte: 8. 
My bones did waſte and weare awaie, Wb 
with daiely mone and plainte. pet: 


Fo2 night and date thy hande onme, 
ſo greuous was and ſmerte: 
That all my bloud and humours moielt 
ko duneſſe did conuerte. 

But when J had confeſt my faultes, 
und ſhzoue me in thy ſight: 
My ſelkaccuſyng of my lynne, 


Let euery good man pꝛaie therefs2e, 
and thavke the Loꝛde in tyme: = - 
Aud then thefloudes of eutlll thoughtes, 
Hallhaue no power of hym. 
When trouble and aduerſitee, 
ode compaſle me about: 
Thou art my refuge and my ioye, 
Aud thou dooeſt ridde me out. | 
Ichall enſtruct thee,ſaieth the Loꝛde I. 
how thou * ſerue. N 


And : 


InMetre: 


And bende myne iyes vpon thy wales. 
and lo ſhall thee pzelerue, 
Be not therefoze lo ignozaunt, 

las is the Alle and Mule: 
e, Whoſe mouthe without arein oz bitte. 
vet cannot guide oz rule. | 
, | Foz manybethemileries, 
That wicked men luſtain: 
pet vntotheim that truſt in God; | 

Ihis goodneſſe dooeth remain. _ 
; Be mery therefoꝛe in the Zo2de, 
Ii ve iuſt lift vp pour vopce: 
And pe of pure and perkecte harte, 


1 be glad and eke reiopce. 5 


Benedicam dominum plallcxiili, 


3 The Prophete Dauid praiſeth God, 
Parnyng Vs to forbeare: 
7 From euill, and exhortethᷣ vs, 
to liue in zodlie feare, 


Will geue laude and honour bothe 
vnto the Loꝛde alwaies: 
I And eke my mouthe fo enermoze , 

I Hall ſpeatze vnto his pꝛaiſe. | 
J dooe delight to laude the Lozde, 
Jin ſoulle and cke in voyce: 


Daꝗiiii, That 


x. 
- 4. rp 
is Ba} - - + 


| Pfatmes of Nanid 


That ſimple men that ſufire pain: 
maicheareand ſo reioy ce. 
Thereſoꝛe lee that ye magnifie, 
with me the liuyng Loꝛde: 
And let vs now exalte his name, 
together with one accozde. 
Foz Imp ſelf beſought the Lozde, 
he anſwered me again, 
And me deltuered incontinente, 
from all my feare and pain. 
Who lo thei be that hymbcholde, 
and chewe hym their vnreſt: 
He dacheth not their countenaunce, 
but graunteth their requeſt. 
Vho lo in their affliccions, 
vnto the Loꝛde dooeth call: 
He heareth their ſuite without delate, 
and ridth them out of thzall, 
The Angell of the Loꝛde doeth pitche 
his kentes in euery place: 
To laue all ſuche as feare the Loꝛde, 
that nothyng them deface. | 
Se and conſider well therefoze, 


1 God is good and tuſte; | 


And 


es M letre. 
And thei be bleſt that put in hym, 
Itheit onelp faithe and truſte. 
Feare pe the Loꝛde his holy ones, 
-Igbouc all pearthly thyng: 
#02 thei that feare the liuyng Lozd e, 
are ſure to lacke nothyng. 

The mightie and the riche all want, 
yea, thirſt and hunger muche: ä 
But as foz them that feare the Lozde, 

Ino lacke chalbe ts ſuche. ä 

Come nere thereioꝛe my childzen dere 

and tomy woꝛdes geue eare:_ | 
I Gall you teache the perfect waie, 
how vou the Lozdeſhould feare , 
voho ſo wouldleadeableſſedlife, 
muſt eareneſtly deutſe: 
His tongue andlippesfromalldeceipte, 
to kepe in any wile. 
he And tournehis face from dooyng at. 
ind dooe the godlie deede: 
Enquire foz peace and quietneſſe, 
and folo we her with ſpeede . 

Foz why the iyes ol God aboue z 
bpon the duft are bente: 1 8 
Bs DV, His 


Pſalnies of Dauic 
His eares like wile are geuen muche, Undt 
to heare the innocente. are pi 
The Lozde dooeth froune e bende his B 
vpon the wicked train: (bzowes the 1 
And cutteth awaie the memoꝛie, And 
that ould of theim remain. noth 
But when the iuſte dooe call and crie, 
the Loꝛde dooethheare them ſo: 
That out ot pain and milerie, 
fooꝛth with he let them go. 
The Loꝛde is kynde and W 
to luche as be contrite: 
He laueth allo the ſozowfull, 
the meke and pooꝛe in ſpirite. 
Full many be the mileries, 
that righteous men dooe ſuffre: 
But oũt of all aduerſitees, g,, 
the Loꝛde dooety theim deliuer. 
The Loꝛde doeth ſo pꝛeſerue and kepe 
the bones of hisalwate: © 
That not ſo muche as one of them, 
pooeth perithe v2 decaie. 
The wicked die kull wetchedly, 
etl [ebe «aa boote: 1 5 


In Metre” 


And thoſe that hate the righteous men, 
lare pluckt vp by the roote. 

is] ut thei that lerne the liuyng Loꝛde, 
g the Loꝛde dooeth ſane them ſounde: 
And voho that put their truſt inhym, 
nothyng ſhall theim confounde. 


Hscatus qui intelligit. Pſal xli. 
Tbe Lorde will helpe that man Kain. 

that belpeth poore and weake: 

The Paſsion here ts figured, 


and reſurreceton eke. 
2 Be man is bleſt that carefull ts, 
the nedy to conſider: 
Foz in the ſeaſon perilous, 
the Loꝛde willhym deliuer. | 
The Loꝛde will make hym late and 
and happie in the lande: (loynde; 
And he will not deliuer hym, 
into his enemtes hande. 
And in his bedde when he lieth lebe, 
the Loꝛde will hym reſtoze: 57 
HAnd thou O Loꝛde will turne to health, 


e; 


his ſickeneſſeandhis loze. / 
And iu my ſickenelle thus lale J, 
haue mertie Lor de onme: 15 


And 


Dſalmes of Dauid 


And heale my ſoule whithe is full wo, Thi 
that J offended thee, Ithet 


Mypno ennemies gaue me vll repozt 2 
And thus of me they lap: to b 
Wohen ſhail he dye that all his name Wh 
map vanyche quite awaye, Itot. 
And wheras theygo in and out, 1 2 

Foz to beholde and lee: LO: 


They muſe much miſchief in their hartY An 
what ſo their ſayinges bee. | 
Myne enemies runne againſt me ffi 


tog ether on a thong : Ibe! 
To tak a counlaile and conſpire, 1 
howe they may dove me wong. Jan! 


'Agreyng on a wycked woozde, 
and doo determyne playne : ' 
Be he deſtroted with death lay they, | 
Me hall not ryſe agayne. | 

The man ehe that J truſted moſt, £2 
with me 9dyd ble deceipte: 3 
Tohiche eate with me the bꝛeade ok lpfe Fi 
theſame foz me layde wapte. |} © 

Nano mercylozdeon me therfoze, | 
Wot me bee pꝛeſerude: ; 


' In Metre? 
That I mate render vnto them. 
the thynges thei haue deſerude, 
te . Bythis J knowe aſſuredly, 
Ito be beloued of thee: 
Iachen that myne enemies haue no cauſe 
Ito triumphe ouer me. 
Becauſe that Jaminnocente, 
Loꝛde ſtrength me J thee pzaie: 
And in thypzeſencepoynctmy place. 
where J Gail dwel: fo2 ate. 
tl The Loꝛde the God of Jiraell, 
be pꝛaiſed now therefoze: 
I vohichehathbeen enerlaſ{pngly, 
I and chalbe euermoꝛe. 
| Iudica me deus. Pſal xliii. 
The wofull minde whom wicked men, 
would with their ill infecte: 
Dooet h call to God for light and try the, 
His ſteppes for to directe. 
Udge a detende my cauſe O Lende 
from thoſe that euill be: 
fg From wicked and decetptfull men, 
O Lozde deliner me. 


wb putteſt me thee iro; 


And 


Fo2of my ſtrength thon art the God; 


— aAfkAlliwctc. has 


Pſalmes of Dauid 
And why walke J ſo heauely, Pla 
oppꝛeſſed with my fo? land 

Sende out thy light x eke thy fruthe | J 
and leade me with thy grace: that 
Bꝛvng me into thy holy hill, It 
and to thy dwellyng place, Itchy. 


That J maie to the altare go, 14 
of God my ioye and chere: I Jat 
And on my Harpe geue thankes to thee,. Lei 
O God, my God moſte dere. St 

Why art thou then lo ſadde my ſoulle, 5 
thus troubled and afcaied? the 
Still truſt in God, foꝛ pet will J, Th 
geue thankes to hym for ated, tho 

Deus auribus percipe. Pſalme xliiiz, 4 
Gods people ſhewe how wonderſiy, and 
he holpe their fatbers olde. ; 

Andmuche lamenc that now from thens, Pe 

his bande he dooeth withbolde. bu! 


Od eares haue heard our fathers * 
Hand reuerentlp recoꝛde: (teil, ani 
The wonderous wozkes that thou hai] Ye 
in alder tyme O Loꝛde. (dooen, an 
Hob thou didit wede the Gẽtiles out, , 

und ſtroyed them with ſtrong hande: in 
J Plantyng 


5 In Metre: ” 
Plantyng our fathers in their place, 


land gaueſt to them their lande. 


75 
il, 
atl 
en, 
it, 


It was not Lo2deour fathers ſweard 
that purchaſt theim that place: 
It was thy hande, thine arme, thy light, 


thy countenaunce and grace. 


Thou art the king our God that holpe 


Jacob in ſundꝛie wile: 


Ledde with thy power we thꝛewe doune 
as did againſt thee riſe; (ſuche, 

We truſted not in bowe ne ſwearde, = 
thei could not ſaue vs ſounde: 
Thou keptſt vs from our enemies tage, 
thou didſt our foes conkounde. 

And fil we boaſt of thee our God, 
und pꝛaiſe thy holy name: 
Pet now thou goeſt not with our hoſte 
but leaueſt vs to ſhame. 

Wohereby we flee beloze our foes, 


and ſo be ouertrode: 


Pea;killed of the Death? folke like ſhepe 
and lcattered all abꝛode. 


Thy people thou haſt ſolde like aun 
in open market ſteede: I 


Foz. 


Plalmes of Dauid 


Foxno reward, as thaughthefwere; As 
of none accoumpt in deede. rig 

And to our neighboꝛs thou hat made] * 
of vs a laughyng ſtocke: and 
And thoſe that rounde aboute vs dwell %! 
at vs dooe grinne and mocke, ant 

The Gentiles talke, the people ſcozue - 
we be aſhamed to ſee: 


Mo full of launder and repꝛoche, 
our wicked enemies bee. 
F,? on all this we foꝛget not thee, 
noꝛ yet thy couenaunt bꝛake: 1 
Me tourne not backe our hartes fro the. 
no2 vet thy pathes fozfake. ; 
Pet thou haſt trode vs doune to duſte, 
where dennes ol Dꝛagons bee: ö 
And couered vs with dedly darke, 
and greate aduerſitee. | 
And if we had foꝛgot thy name, ; 
and helpe of Jdolles ſought: Lek 
Then hadſt thon cauſe vs to coꝛrette, J. 
but 4 thou knoweſt our thought. 
And how that foz thy ſake, O Lozde : 
we be tozmented thug: 2 ; 


\ 
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13s ſhepe were to the ſhambles ſent, 

right lo thei deale with vs, 

5 Up Lozde,why llepeſt thou,awake, 

and leaue vs not foz all: 

I vohyhideft thou thy countenaunce, 

and dooeſt foꝛget our thzall⸗ 

F sz douneto duſt our ſoule is bꝛought 
our —— to pearth dooeth take; 

Iriſe,helpe and deliuer vs, 

Loꝛde foꝛ thy mercies ſake. 


Audite hec Gentes. Pſalme. xlix. 
Though riche men dove oppreſſe the poore, *« 
diſcourage not therefore: 
ce F er, truſtyng in their gooades, 
thei periſbe euermore. 
tes 


IL people herken and gene eare, 

f to that that J ſhall tell: 5 

Bothe hie and lowe, bothe riche and poze 

that in the woꝛlde dooe dwell, 

I Fo2 why my mouthe chall make diſ- 

I of many thinges right wiſe: (cours, 
In vnderſtandyng ſhall myharte, 

„his ſtudie exerciſe, 

| JZ will encline myne eare to knowe, 

the parable of the darke: 
Ei. And 


Pfalmos of Datid 


And open all my doubtfull ſpeache, 
in metre on mp Harpe. 

The wicked dates and euill tyme, 
why ſhould J feare 02 doubte 2 
ohen the opp2eſſours miſcheuous, 
dooe compaſſe me aboute 2 

Foz ſome there be that riches haue: 
in whom their truſt ts moſte: 

And ok their trealure infinite, 
themlelues dove bꝛagge and boſe; 
No maͤn can yet by any meane, 
his bzothers death redeme: 

Oz makeagremente accepta⸗ 
ble vnto God foz hym. 1 
Oꝛ paie the raunſome fozhisſoulle; | 
that he maie liue foz euer: | 

And taſt of no coꝛruption, 
this lieth in no mannes power. 

We ſe that wiſe men die aſſone- 
as fooliche men and fonde: 

And bothe dooe leaue to other men. 
their gooddes and eke their londe. 
Although thei builde ths houles faire 
and dove determine lure: WW: 

To b 
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To made their name right great in ern, 


fo2 euer to endure, 

We le again it is not geuen, 
with riches to haue reſt: 
But in that poincte, a riche man is, 


compared to a beaſt. 


This is the fooliche waie thei walke⸗ 


with pompe to get them fame: 


And all their friendes that folowe them, 


dooe muchecommende thelame, 


Whom death will ſone deuoure like 


when thei are bꝛought to hell: (chepe, 
Then chall the iuſte in light reioyce. 
_ I wvhenthetin darkeneſſe dwell, 


Pet foz all this J truſt that God, 


I will ſauemy ſdulle from pain: 
And from all ſuche infernall power, 
and coumfozte me again. 


If any man ware wonderous riche, 


fearenot J ſaie therefoze: 
Although the glozy of his houſe, 
I encreaſeth moꝛe and moze = 


re | 


0 
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Foz when he dieth of all theſe thinges 
Vetheng chall he receiue: 
Ef ii. Dig 


Pfalmies of Dauid 
His glozy will not folowe hym; 


his pompe will take her leaue. thy 
Pet in his lite he taketh hymſell, i 
the happieſt vnder Sonne: land 
And dooeth commende all other men. [M: 
that dooeth as he hath dooen. Idue 
But when he chall gotohiskynde, | £ 
where his foꝛzefathers be: to! 
He ſhall his felowes finde fulldarke, An 
that light hall neuer ſe. Imy 
A ftooliſhe man whom riches hath, 1] 
fohonoure thus pzefarde: Jani 
That doethnot knowe and vnderſtande; D 
is to a beaſt comparde. Ith) 


, 5 rt meus. Pſal. waar 
Wheras Chriſtes kingdome is oppreſt, 
the iuſte deſire of God: 


Aboue all wealth that his pure worde, 
Maie frely come abrode. 


God my God, J watche to come 1 
to thee in all the haſte: 
Foz why, my ſouile and bodybothe, 
dooe thirſt ot thee to taſte. 1 
As dꝛought of pearth would water L 
fo I deſireeche hower ; 40 


InMetre: 
F02to beholde thpholp houſe, 
thy glozy and thypower, | 
Thy goodneſle paſſeth wozldly life, 
land theſe bncertatn dates: 
My lippes therefoze ſhall geue to thee, 
Idue honour, lande, and pzatle, | 
And whiles Jliue J will not fatle, 
to wozthip thee alwaie: 
And in thynameJ chall lift vp, 
Imp handes when J dooe pꝛaie. 
Sp oulle is greatly ſatiſfted, 
Jand fareth wonders well: 
de w xhẽ that my mouthe with ioyfull lippes 
I thy laude and p2aile dooeth tell. 
Bothe in my bedde J thinke of thee; 
and in the euenyng fide; 
Foꝛ vndercouerteof thy wynges, 
thou art my iopfull guide. | 
© Oy ſoulle dooeth lurelp ſticke to thee, 
thy right hande is my power: 
And thoſe that ſeke my ſoulle to ſtrope, 
the ſweard chall them deuoure. 
The hyng and all men chall reioyce, 
that door pꝛoleſſe Gods woꝛde: 
fog! Ein. Fox 


Plc of Danid 
Fs: liers mouthes chall now be ſfopte, 
chat haue the truthe diſturbde. 


Exurgat deus. Pſal. Ixviii. 
Chriſtes gl orious kingdome is declarde, 
and how he ſhould aſcende: 
The churche throughout the worlde doveth joye; 
the lewes lawe taketh bis ende. 


Et God ariſe, and then his foes, 
ill tourne theimſelues to flight: 
His enemies then will runne abzoade, 
and ſcatter out of ſight, 

And as the fire dooeth melt the wart. 
Ind winde blowe ſmoke awaie: ful 
So in the pꝛelence ofthe Lozde, 
the wicked Hall decaie. by 

But when the Lozde ſhall come to vs] = 
jet rightedus men retoyce? I vt 
Let them be glad and mery all, 
and cherekull in their voyce, 10 
And ſyng out laude vnfotheLozde, I. 
his name to magnikie: | 

That litteth as a lauionre, 
Aboue the ſtarrie ſtzie. 
That ſame is he that is aboue, 


Within the holy place: 


2 


Chat father is of fatherleſſe,” 


thehoucholde dodeth pzelerue: 


InMetre- 


and Judge of wedowes cale. 
That ſame is he that in one mynde, 


That bzyngeth bondmen out of thzall, 


when wicked men dooe ſterue, 


When thou wenteſt out in wilderneſſe 


| thy maieſtie did make: 
The yearth to quake, the heauens drop; 


the mounte Sinattoſhake, 

Thine heritage with dzoppes of grace 
full liberally is weachte: 
And when thy people mourne and plain. 


by thee thet be rekreachte. 


Therechall thy congregacion dwell, 


where thou dooeſt poincte the piace: 
Vea, foꝛ the pooze thou dooelt prepare, 
Jokthyne eipectail grace. 


Thou doeſt commende thy woꝛde O 


and geue thyne holy ſpirite: (Loꝛde 
Co all that pzeache thy Goſpell pure, 


ſchv 2 — and thy os 
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Pſalmes of Dauid © 
The houcholde of the liuyng Loꝛde/ T 
Call then deuide the ſpoyle. of 
Then chall the churche be innocent. 
and white as ſiluer fine: ar 
And in good lite moze oꝛiently, 
then beaten golde ſhall chine. 
When he that ruleth yearthly kynges, 
in yearth ſhall ozder ſo: 
Then ſhall the hill of Salmon be, 
as white as Milke o2 Snowe, 
Sens Balan is the hill ok God, 
und fruictfull euery whit: 
Then ye the membꝛes of that hill, 
why hoppe pe out of it⸗ 
Sens God is pleaſed wondzous welt, 
fodwell withtn this hill: 
And therin dooeth determine plain, 
fo2 to continue ſtill. | 
Whole charettes qt his Angelles ebe, 
be thouſandes ona thong: 
As in the mount of Sina 
the Loꝛde is them emong. 
The Loꝛde aſcended bpon hie, 
and ledde Form vounde withh . 1 f 
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Metre. 
That long before i in bondage ure, 
ol death and dedly ſynne. 

And as a man receiued atftes, 
and gaue them vnto men: 

Vea, to his foes he gaue his ſpirite, 
that God might dwell in them. 

Nowpzaiſed bee the Loꝛde thereſoze; 
and daiely let vs pꝛaile: 

Our God that with his benefites, 
Dooeth pꝛoſpere vs alwates. 

He is the God from whom alone, 
Caluacion cometh plain: 

He is the God by whom we ſcape, 
from euerlaſtyng pain. 

This God will wounde his enemies 
and bꝛeake the hearie ſcalpe: chedde, 
Df thole that in their wickedneſſe, 
continually dooe walke. 

From Balan will J bꝛyng laied he, 
my people and my chepe: 

And all myne owne as J haue dooen, 
from daunger of the depe. 

And make them dip their fete in bloud 
of thoſe 3 hate my name: 


' 


fe; 


es, 


E. v. And 


Pfalmes of Dauid 


And dogges chall haue their tongues em 
with lickyng of theſame. (b2ewed 
All men mate ſe how thou O God, | 
thyne enemies dooeſt deface: | tha 
And how thou goeſt as God and Kyng: 
into thy holy place, | 
The ſyngers go befoze with ioye, 
the Minſtrels folowe after 
And inthe middes the damoſels plaie, 
with Timbꝛell and with Taber, 
0b in thy congregactons, 
DJ ſracll pꝛaiſe the Lozdez 
And from the botome of thy harte, 
geue thankes with one accoꝛde. 
Thy chietk is litle Bentamin, 
thy counlaul Pꝛinces been: 
Of Juda and of Zabulon, 
and eke of Mephthalim. 
As God hath geuen power to thee, 
ſo Loꝛde make firme and ſures : 
The thing that thou haſt wzought in vs 
{02 euer to endure. | S 
Then foꝛ thy tẽples ſake ſhall kynges 
Neue giſtez to thee alwaie :?: 


* 


In Metres! 
Greater then at Jeruſalem, 
of euerlaſtyng pꝛaiſee. 
| .v9henthouthalte walt the waueryng 
that rage againtt all right: (folke 
g: The ſtoute, the nice, the money men, 
9 and thole chat loue to fight. 
Then out of Egipt chall thei come, 
that long haue been full blynde: 
I The Gentiles then chall reconcile, 
to God their fynkull mynde. 
Then chall the byngdomes ok ö perth. 
I Ipngpzarſes to the Loꝛde: 
That ouer all dooeth ſit and ſende, 
to bs his mightie woꝛde. 
1 Therefozcthe trengts of Jſraell, 


$ 


| 


A aſcribeto God on hie: | 
hole might and power doeth farre ex⸗ 
aboue the cloudie lkte, (tende, 


Sods holineſſe is wonderfull, 
and dꝛade foz euermoze: 

And he wul geue his people power. 
pꝛaiſed be God therefoze. 


uoniam bonus. Pi Ixxiii. 
He wondreth how the foes of Cod, 


7 8 proſpere and encreaſe: „„ 


WF SOS 


Pfalmes of Dauid 
Aud how the good aud godlie men, 
dooe ſeldome liue in peace. 


Ov good is God to ſuche ag be: 2 


of pure and perfette hart: au 

Pet llippe my feete awaie from hym, Tl 

my ſteppes decline aparte. to! 

And why,becaule J fondly fall, 
in enute and diſdain 2 


That wicked men all thyngesentoye,' 
without dileaſe oꝛ pain. 
And beare no yoke vpon their necke, 


1102 burthen on their backe, 0 
And as f62 ſtoꝛe of woꝛldly gooddes, 7 


thei haue no wante oꝛ lacke. 1ſo 
And free from all aduerſitee, | 
when other men beethente: is 
And with the reſt theit ae no parte, <Q 
of plague oz punichemente. 19 
i 
J 


Whereby thei be full gloziouſly, 
inp2de ſo high extolde: 
And in their wꝛong and violence, 
be wꝛapt ſo manyfolde. | 

That by aboũdance of their gooddes ? 

thet plealetheir appetite; J | 
Ad 


In Metre? 
And dode all thynges actoꝛdinglp, 
bnto their hartes delighte. 
All thynges are vile in their relpecte, 
ſaupng themlelues alone: 
Thei bꝛagge their miſchiek openly, 
to make their power beknowen, 
The heauens and the ltuyng Loꝛde, 
thei care not to blaſpheme: 
And looke what thyng thettalke oz ſate, 
x the wozlde dooeth well eſteme. 
1 Theflocketherefoze of flatterers, 
I dooe furniſhe vp their train: 
Foz there thei be kull ſure to ſucke, 
ſome pꝛolite and ſome gain. 
Tuche tuche ſaie thei to themſelues, 
is there a God aboue: 
That knoweth and ſuſfreth all this a, 
and will not vs rep2oue - 
| Lo, ye mateſehow wicked men, 
| in riches ſtill encreale: 
Kewarded well with worldly gooddes, 
and liue in reſt and peace. 
Then vohy dooe J from wickednelle, 
Imp n rekrain: * 


Plalmes of David 
And wache my handes with innocentes, 
and clenſe my harte in vatn? 

And ſuffre ſcourges euery daie, 
as ſubiecte to all blame: N 
And euery moꝛnyng from my pouth, 
ſuſtain rebuke and ſhame, 

And J had almoſte ſaied as thei, 
mill ikyng myne eſtate: 1 
But that J chuld my childzen judge; 
as folke vnfoztunate. 

Then J bethought me how J might, 
this matter vnderſtande: ” 
But yet the labour was togrcate, 
fo2 me to take in hande , 

VUntill the tyme J went into 

thy holy place, and ihen: as 

3 right perlectlp, EL 

the ende ok all theſe men. m 
And namely how thou letteſt them; 

vpon a ſlippery place: 


And at thy plealure and thy will, 


£1)! 
he 


thou dooeft them all deface + 


Then loꝛde how ſone do thei conſume 
and fearfully berate; 


Muche 


e 
* TS A e 


es Muche like a eum ewhe one awaketh; 
the Image palleth awaie. 
Thus greued was myharte full ſoze, 
my mynde was muche oppꝛeſt: 
So fonde was J andignozaunt, 
and in thyſight abeaſft; 
Pet neuerthelelle by my right hande, 
thou holdeſt me alwaies faſt : 
I And with thy counſaill dooeft me guide 
to gloꝛy at the laſt. 
ht. Vhat place is there pꝛepared then, 
ffoꝛ me in heaue aboue⸗ 
There is nothyng in pearth like thee, 
that I deſire oz loue. 
My lleche and eke my harte do feare, 
but God dooeth faile me neuer: 
I Foz of myharte God is the ſtrength, 
my poꝛcion ebe fozeuer, 
2 And lo, all ſuche as thee fozſake. 
ſhall periche euerythone: 
And thole that truſt inany thyng. 


lauyng in thee alone. 
me Attendite. Pſalme. Ixxviii. 
| The couenaunt ang the Wonderous Wworkes, | 
of Godin [ſracll; 


be 455 


Pfalmes of Dauid 
Au bow he troubled theim with plagues; 
aud yet ho oft thei fell. 


y Ttende my people to mylawe, 
Land to my woꝛdes enclinee: 
My mouthe all ſpeake ſtraunge para- 


and ſentences diuine. (bles, 
ꝓohiche we our lelues haue heard and 
euen of our fathers olde: (leen. 


And whiche foz our inftruceion, 
dur fathers haue vs tolde. a 
Becaule we chould not kepe it cloſe, 
fo2 theim that ould come after: 1 
But ſhewe the power and glozte of God £2 
and all his woꝛkes of wonder, 5 
With Jacob he the couenaunt made, 
how Ilraell chould liue: | 
And made their fathers theſame lawe, 
bnto their childꝛen geue. 
That thei and their poſteritee, 
chat were not ſpꝛong vp tho: 
Should haue the knowelege of the lawe, 
and teache their ſeede alſo, 
That thei might haue the better hope, 
in God that is aboue: ä | 
And 


In Met 
And not foꝛget to kepe viglawes,': 
and his pꝛeceptes inloue 
Not beyng as their fathers were, 
Akinde ol ſuche a ſpixite: 
ra: That would not frame their wicked har⸗ 
es. to knowe their God a right. (tes, 
nd] Mow went the people — Ephzaim. 
en. their neibours foꝛ to ſpople: N 
Shotyng their dartes the daie ot warte 
and vet thei toke the foyle. 7 
5 Foz why, thei did not kepe with God, 
the touenaunt that was made: 
d Non yet would walke oꝛ lead their lines 
A Acco2dyng to his trade, 
de But put into obliuion, 
| His counſaill and his will: 
„ And allhis wozkes moſte magnifique, 
whiche he declareth ſtil. 
What wonders to our fozefathers, 
dyd he hm ſelf diſcloſe: 
In Egipt lande within the field, 
that called is Thaneos, 
He did deuide and cut the ſea, 
chat thei might paſleitñ ones? 
Fe, Ind 


ve, 
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Pfalmies of David 
And made the water ſtande as ul 
as dooeth an heape of ſtones. 
Heledde theim ſecrete in a cloude, 
by date when it was bꝛight: 
And all the night when darke it was, 
with fire he gaue theim liggt. 
Hebzake the rockes in wilderneſſe, 
and gaue the people dzynkes - 
As plentifull as when the depes,: 
door flowe vp to the bzinke, | 

He dꝛewe out tfuers out ofrockes, 
that were bothe dꝛie and harde: 
Oflache aboundance that no floudes, 

to them might be comparde. 

pet foz all this againſt the Lozde, 

cheir ſpnne did ſtill encreaſe: 


And ſtirred hym that is moſte high, 
to wꝛathe in wildernelle. 


Attemptyng him within theirhartes 
like people of miſtruſt: 


Requiryng ſuche a kpnde of meate, 
as ſerued to their luſt. 


Saiyng with murmuracion, 
Lo their a 


Cannot 


InMetre , 
Cannot this God pꝛepare fo bs, 
a ſeaſt in wilderneſle⸗ 
Beholde he ſtrake the ſtonie rocke, * 
land flondes foozthwith did flowe: 
_ | Boubtenot that he can geue his folke, 
| bothe bꝛead and fleſhealſo, 

V%ohe God heard this, he waged wach 
with Jacob and his ſeede: 

So did his indignacion, 
on Iſraell pꝛotcede. 

Becaule thei did not farthfully, 
beleue and hope that he: 
Could alwat;s helpe andſuccour them, 
in their necellitee. 

Wherfoꝛe he did commaunde the clon 
foozthwith thei bzake in ſunder: (des. 
And rained donne (Anna) fo; the to cate, 
à foode of mikeil wonder, 

Wohẽ pearthly men with angels foode 
were fedde at their requeſt: 

He bad the Eaſtwinde blowe awaie, 

and bꝛought in the Southweſt. 

And rained doune fleſhe as thicke as 

and foule as thicke as ſande: (duſt, 
Flt; Mhiche 


whichehe did caſt a — place 
where all their tentes did ſtande. 
Then did thet eate excedingly, 
andall men had their filles: 
Nothpng did want to their deſire, 
he gaue theim all their willes. 
But as the meate was in theit mou⸗ 
his wꝛathe vpon them fell: (thes. 
Aud llue the flower ok all their youthe, 
and choyſe of Ilraell. a 
Pet fell thei to their wonted ſynne, 
and ſtill thei did hym greue: and 
F02all the wonders that he waught;. ant 
thethad no faſt beleue. diſp 
Their daies therefoze he choztened, L - 
Th 
J 


and made theirhonour vain: 
Their yeres did waſt and paſſe awaie; | 
with terrourand withpain, Fete 
Burt euer when he plagued them, 
thei ſought hym by and by: did 
Kemembzing thenhewas their ſtrength + 
their helpe and God moſte hie. | 
Though in their mouthes thei did but 
gud flatter withthe Lode: (gloſe, | 


And 


df 


Kind with theirs of jetelippes 
þiſſembled eue 1 ( 00 1 


Fox why, theiphai — werenothyng 


o him noꝛ tohis t rade 2 (bent, 


Noz pet to kepe oʒ per durme, 
| the couenaunt that made, ; 
11] Pet washe til Cifull, Has 
T kohen thet deſerned ; 
J That he ſoꝛgaue then ir mildeedes, 
and would not theim eri e. 
Vea, many atime hi gned his math 
and did hym ſelf auiſe⸗ - 
Hnd would not ſuffrealthis whole, 
| Piſpleaſure to ariſe. 
I | Conſideryng that thei wer but fethe; 
fand euen as a winde: 
; That paſſeth awaie and cannot well, 
retourne byhis owne kinde, 
How often tymes in wilderneſſe, 
did thei the Lozde pꝛouoke⸗ 
th Mow did thet moue and ffirre their loꝛde 
to plague theim with his ſtroke⸗ 
if | Vea, when thei were tonnerted well, 
e, oe purpole thet would moue: 


IJ Fit; The 


Deliuered — out '0 fbon- 
dage of the enemie . | 
Noz how he.wgonght his miracles. 

as thei themſel ehelde: 
In Ege, an * that, 
he did in Zoan | 
Noz how he JE: ned by his power, 
their waters in bloude: 
That no man might receiue his dzynke, 
at rpuer ne at floude. 
Noꝛ how he ſent them flies and Lice, 
whiche did vpon them crall: | 
And filled the countrey full of Frogges, 
to trouble them withall. | 
Noz how he did commit their fruiteg 
vnto the Caterpiller: 
Ind all the labours ot their handes, 
he gaue to the Grafſehopper, | 
"With Haileſtones he deſtroyed theit 
fothat nn 4 . 
g 9 And 


And alſd their Mulberie trees, 

Ihe did conſume with Froſt. 

erz And pet with haileſtones ones again 
I the Loꝛde their cattellſmote:; | 
And al their flockes and herdcslikewitle 

with Thunderboltes full hote. 

He caſt vpon them in his ire, 

and in his furie ſtrong: 

Diſplealure, mathe, and angelles ill. 

to trouble them emong. | 

Then to his wzathe he made amt: 

| and ſpared not the leaſt: \ 

But gaue vnto the peſtilence, 

the man and eke the beaſt. 

He ſtrake alſo the firſt boꝛne all, 
thativpin Egipte came: = 
And all thattheihadlaboured fox) + 
weithin the Tentes of ham. 

But as foz all his owne dere folke, 
he did pzeſerue and kepe: | 
And caried them thzough wilderneſſe, ? 
euen like a flocke of chepe. | 

Mithout all feare bothe ſafe e ſounde, 
be bzought themout ofthzall; Ss 

EY | Wherag 


— = 


Pfalmes of Dauld 


Wheras thetr foes with rage of ea, 
were ouerwhelmed all. 

And bꝛought them out into the boz⸗ 
ders of his holplande: 

Euen tothe mount whiche he had pur⸗ 
chaſed with his right handeeee 

And there cafb out theHeathen folke; i 
and did their lande deuide: 
And in their tentes he let the Tribes, 
of Jlſbaell to abide, 

Pet loꝛ all this their God mode high, 
thei ſtirred and tempted Mills 
And would not kepe his teſtament, 
noꝛ pet obeye his will. 

But as theit fathers tourned backe, 
enen ſo thei went aſtraie: 
Muche like a bowe that would not bend 
but bꝛeake and ſtarte awaie. 

And greued hym with their hilaltarg 
their lightes and with their fire: 
And with their Idols vehementlp, 
pꝛouoked hyinto ite: 0 
Therwith his wꝛathe began again. 
bo et in Ahe | 
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euen as his dwell yng p ace. "i" 

{A Then caffredhs their might xpower, BY: 
in bondage foꝛ to ſtande?: 6 
And gaue the beautie of his kolke, 

into their enemies hande. | 

And did commit them to the (wearde, 
wꝛothe with his heritage: 

The yong men were deuoured with fire, 
matdes had no mariage. 

And with the ſweard the pꝛieſtes allo 
did perithe euerychone: 
And not a wide we lelt aline, 
their faulte foꝛ to be mone. 

And then the Loꝛde beganto wake, 
like one that ſlept a tyme: 

Oꝛ like a ſouldiour that had been, 

refrehed wel with wine. 

he rake e 92 hinder partes 
rake his ennemtes all: | 


la mes e Danic 


Ind put them then vnto aſhame, 


Ar 

that was perpetuall: di 

Then he. the Tent and dende, a 
of Joſeph did refuſe: | 


As loꝛ the tribe of Ephzaim, 
he would in no wile chuſe. 
But choſe the tribe of Juda, 
wheras he thought to dwell; 
Euen the mounte of Spon. 
whiche he did loue ſo well. 
Wheras he did his temple byylde, 
bothe lumpteouſly and ſure: 
Like to the ground whiche he had made; 
fo euerto endure, 
Then chole he Hauidhymfo lerue, 
his people foz to kepe: 
Whiche he tooke vp and brought awaie: 
even from the foldes ofhepe, 
As hoes folowe the ewes with yong; 
the Loꝛde did hym auaunce: 
To fede his people of Iſtaell, 
and his enheritaunce 
Then Dauid with a faithcull harte, 
his orke and charge did feedves 
Ind 


In Mete 


And mudently with all his power, 


„did gouerne them in deede. 
7 | Benedic anima mea. Pſalai if 
To God for all bis benefites, 
we render i hankes eche one: 
Who knoweth the frailtie of vs all, 
and belpeth vs alone. 


Tl; ſoulle geue laude vnto the londe 
nd a 


my ſpirite hail dooe thelame: 
d all the ſecretes of my harte, 
pꝛaiſe pe his holy name. 
Geue thankes to God ko al his giftes 
. | Hewenotf thyſelf vnkynde: 
And ſuſkre not his benefites, 
To llippe out of thy mynde. 
That gaue thee pardone koz thy ſynne 
I aͤnd thee reſtoꝛed again: 
Foz ali thy weake and fratll diſeaſe, 
I and healed thee ot thy pain. ä 
; That did redeme thy life from death, 
from whiche thou couldeſt not flee; 
Pts mercie and compaſſton bothe, 
he did extende to thee. 
That filled with goodneſle thy deſire, 
] d did pzolong thy pouthe: 5 


Pfalmes. of Dauid 


Like as the Eagle taſteth her bill, 
whereby her age reneweth. 

The lozde with iuftice doethreuenge 
all ſuche as be oppꝛeſt: 
The pacience ot the perfecte man, 
18 tourned to the beſt. 
His waies and his comaundementes, | 
to Moſeshe did chowe: vn 
His counſailes eke with his conſentes, Li 
the Ilraelites dose kbnowe. 88 

The Loꝛde is kynde and mercifull, 
When ſpnners dooe hymgrene: 
The llowelt toconcetueaweathe, 
and redieſt to fozgene . 

He chideth not vs confinually, 
though we be full of ſtriſe: 
Moꝛ kepeth our faultes in memozie, 
fo: all our ſynnefull liſe. 

Non pet acco2dvng to our ſynnes, 
the Lo2de dooeth vs regarde: 
Moꝛ after our intquitees; 
he dooeth vs not rewarde, 

But as the ſpacets wonderous great 
fwixteyearthand W _ 

Q 
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S0 is his goodneſſe muche mozelarge; 
fo themthat dooe hym loue. 
He doeth remoue our ſpnnes krom vs, 
and our offences all: 
As farre as is the Sunne riſyng. 
full diſtaunte from his fall. 
And loke what pitie parentes dere, 
vnto their childzen beare: 
Like pitie beareth the Loꝛde to ſuche, 
gg wozthippe hym in feare, | 
The loꝛde that made vs knoweth our 
dur moulde and fathion iuſte: (chape, 
How weake and fraile our nature is. 
and how we be but duſte. 
Ind how the tyme of moꝛtall men, 
is like the witheryng haie: 
Oz like the flower right fatrein field, 
that fadeth full ſone awate, 


Whole gloſſeand beautie ſtoꝛmy win 
dooe Vtteriy diſgrace: | (des, 
And make that after their adlaultes, 
ſuche bloſſomes haue no place. 

But yet thegoodneſſe ofthe Lo2de, 
with his chall euer ſtande: 


Their 


12 
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© Theirchildzens childzendooereceitte; 


his righteouſneſle at hande. 
That thei might kepe their pꝛomiles, 
with all their whole deſire: 
And not fo2get to dooe the thyng, 
that he did them require. 
The heauens high are made the ſeafs | : 
and foote ſtoole of the Loꝛde: 
And by his power Impertall, 
he gouerneth all the wozlde. 
Pe Angelles and verteous men, 
laude ye the Loꝛde IJ ſaie: 
That ye mate bothe falfiilhisheſteg, 
And to his woozdes obeie. 
His hoſte and eke his miniſters, 
teaſſe not to laude hym ſtill: 
And ye allo that execute, 
his plealure and his will, 
Tet all his wooꝛkes in enery place, 
geue laude vnto the Loꝛde: 
Mp harte mpmynde, — eke my ſoulle, 
ghall therunto accozde, 


Ad dominum cum. Pſalme Cxx. 
» The good men crie and much lament, 


the the ſa long dot A xell. 


uf td woo cool - 


, In Mere 
# coMpeionie of carnall men, =; 

the poet 255 on : 
IEE and in thꝛall, 

Unto the Lozde J call: 

And he doseth mecoumfozte: 
Deliuer me J ſate, 
6 From liers lippes alwate, 
And tongue of alle repoꝛte. 
How hurtfull is thethyng, 
Ot els how dooeth it ſtyng, 
Thetongue of luche a lier⸗ 
It hurteth no leſſe J wene, 
Then arrowes charpe and kene, 
Of hotte conſumyng fire. 
Alas to long J dwell, 
with the ſoonne of Iſmaell, 
That Chedar is to name. 
By whom the folke electe, 
Anda of Jſaacs ſecte: 

Are put to open ame, : 
le Worth them that peace did hate, 
I tame a peace to make, 

And ſet a quiete life: 


But when my woꝛdes was tolde, 
Cauleles 


Plalmes of Danid 


Cauſeleſſe J was controlde, 
By them that would yausfirife; 
Ad te leuaui. Plal.Cxxiii. 


The poore in ſpirits Waite e for the Lerde, 


null thei ſome grace attain : 
The proude and welthie Phariſeis, 


the ſimple folke di ain. 
Bin heauen doelt pollelle 

Flifte myne ives to thee: 
Euen as the ſeruaunt liftethhis, 
his maſters handes to ſe. 

As handmaids watchtheir maſtreſſe 
ſome grace ſoʒ to atcheue: (handes, 
Sa we beholde the Lozde our God, Ar 
till he dooe vs foꝛgeue. 3 
Loꝛde graunt vs thy compaſſion, 
1d mercie in thy ſighte: 8 
702 we be filled and ouercome, ke 


with hatred and deſpite. F 
Our mindes be ſtuffed with great re to 

the riche and wezldly wife: (buke , 

Dooe make of vs their mockyng dotbe, 


the pꝛoude dooe vs delpile. 
ä Beati omnes. Plalme. Cxxvili, 


God 


InMetreꝭ 
God bleſſeth with bu benefites, 


be man and ele the wife: 
That m his waies dooe rightly walks, 
and feare hym all their fe. 


1 art thou that feareſt God 
and waltzeſt in his waie : 
Foz of thy labour halt thoueate, 

4 happie att thou J fate. 3 
Like fruitful vines on the houſe ſides 
do dooeth thy wife ſpꝛyng out: 

Thy childꝛen ſtande like Oliue buddes, 
thy table tounde aboute 


and he ſhall let theeſee: :. 
The pꝛomiled Jerulalem, 
and his feli cite 


fo thy greate iopes A 


Full Tethern Iſraell, 
to pa their tyme in peate. 
ke, : „ FINIS, . | SES 
1 Here endeth the Palme; +; FE 

1 Pen into Engliſhe Metre | 
05 7 M. dern holde. 


G,fi To 


Thus art thou bleſt thatfeareſ 0 God, 


Thou chalte thy childzes childprnſe 


af 


To the reader, © 


Hou baſt here (gitlereader) 
wa vnto the Pſalmes that were 
dra pen into Engliſhe Metre 
b Maſter Sternholde. vii mo 
adiayned. Not to thentent that thei ſhuld 
bee fathered on the dedde manne , and ſo 
through hiseftimacion,be the more highly 
eſtemed: neither for that thei are in mine 04 
pinionſ as touchyng the Metre) in any part 
to be compared with his moſte exquiſite do 
Inges. But eſpecially to fill vp a place, vhi- 
che els ſhuld baue been voide, that the boke 
mate riſe to his iuſt volume. And partly for 
that thei are fruictefull alt huugh thei bee 
not fine: and comfortable vnto a chriſtian 
wynde, alihough not ſo pleaſaunte in the 
mout he or earr wherfore if thou good rea- 
der) ſhalte accepte and takethismy dooyng 
in gool parte, I haue my hartes deſire herin. 
% T6 
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CPlalmes 


of Dauid in Metre. 


N EN te domine Pſal xxx. 
The churche that ghoſtly Ifraell, 
Her Lorde and God dooet . 
whiche from the dread of death and hell, 
Dooeth her defende al waies. 


L laude and pꝛaile with harte and 
95 LozdeJgeuetothee; (voice 
Whiche wilt not ſe my foes retopce 
No:triumpheoner me. 
O Loꝛde my od tothee J cride, 
In all my pain and grief 
Thou gaueſt an eare and didſt pzouſde; 
To eaſe me with relie. 
Okt thy good will thou haſt caldebacke, 
My ſoulle from hell to ſaue: 
Thou dooeſt reliue when ſtrength doeth 
To kepe me from the graue. (lache, 
Sing ple ye ſainctes that pꝛous and ſe 
The goodneſſe of the Loꝛde: 
In memoꝛie ok his maieſtie, 
Keioyce with one accoꝛde. 
Foz wh, hig angre but a Ys 
Gil, 


Doeth 


But yet the fauour okhis grace, * 


* 
* 1 
—— 
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Dooeth laſt and flake again? 


1 


vc 


Fon euer dooeth remam. 2 
Though gripes of grief and panges ful} The 


Dode chaunte vs ouer night:  (fozs| __ < 
The Loꝛde to toye ſhall vs reſtoꝛe, The 
Beloꝛe the date be light. 5 2 


When J emoyed the woꝛlde at will; Nh 
© Thus would J boaſt and laie: 
Tuche, J am ſurẽ to feele none ill, 7 
This wealth hall not decaie. 0 
Foꝛ thou O Loꝛde of thy good grate, 
Ha dſt ſent me ſtrength and ated: 
But when thou tournedſt awaie thy face 
My mynde was ſoꝛe diſmated, 
Whereloze again pet did J crie, 
To thee, O Loꝛde of might: 
My God with plaintes J did applie; 
And pꝛaied bothe daie and night. 
What gain is in my blond ſaied J, 
It death deſtroye my dates: 
Dooeth duſt declare thy mateſtie, 
Oy vet thy truthe dooethpzaile : 
herefoze my God ſome pitie take, 


Y 
C 
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Olde the deſire: = 
Dooe not this my ſoulle fozlake, 
| DOtfhelpe J theerequire, | 
Then didſt thou tourne my grief rc wo, 
26 


Unto a cherefull voyce: 

The mournyng wede thou tokeſt me fro 
Andmadeſt me to reioyce. 
cherefoze my ſoulle vnceafſantly, 

- Shall ſyng vnto thy pꝛaiſe: 

[My Loꝛde my God, to thee will J, 

Geue laude and thankes alwaies. 


Exultate iuſte Pſaxxxiii. 
To praiſe the Lorde with ioye thei ought, 
Wyiche arc accept through faieth: 
God by us worde eche thyng bath wrought, 
All mennes defence decaieth. 


E rightcous!1 in the Lo2de retoyce; 

Ftisaſemely ſight: 

That vpꝛight mew thäbkul boyce 
Should pꝛaile the God of might. 

Pꝛaiſe ye the Loꝛde with harpe and ſong 

In pſalmes and pleaſaunt thynges, 

With Lute and inſtrument emong, 
That ſoundeth of tenne ſtrynges. 

| Syng to the Loꝛde a ſong moſte newe, 


Gil, With 


O 


Pfalmes of Dauid 
with courage geue hym pꝛaiſe: 
Foz why his wooꝛde is euer true, 
Dis wozkes and all his waies. 
Totudgemente,equitee and right, 
He hatha greate good will: | 
And with his.giftes he doseth delight, 
The pearth thzoughout to fill, 

Foz bythe wozde of God alone, 
The heaueus all were wzought: 
Their hoſtes and powers euerychone, 
His bzeathe to paſſe hath bꝛought. 

The waters greate gathered hath he: 
On heapes within the choze: 
And hid them in the depth to be, 
As in an houſe of ſtoꝛe. EC 
All men on pearth bothe leaſt and moſte, 
Feare ye the Loꝛde his lawe: | 
Pe that inhabite in eche coſte. 
Dꝛead hym and ſtande in awe. 
what he commaunded, wꝛought it was, 
At ones with pꝛeſent ſpeede: 
What he Dooeth will is brought to palſe 
With full effecte in deede. 
The counſailes oł the nacions rude, hy 
| | The 


kd - 


* 
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The Loꝛde dooeth dꝛiue to nought: 


pe pooeth defeate the multitude, 


_ Oftheirdeuife and thought, 

But his decrees continue fill, 
Thei neuer ſtake o2 lwage: 

The mocions of his mynde and will, 
Take place in euery age. 

O bleſt are thei to whom the Lozde, 
A God and guide is knowne: 
hom he dooeth chole of mere accozde, 
To take them as his ovwne, 

The Loꝛde from heauen caſt his ſight, | 
On men moztall by bearth: 

Conſideryng from his leate ot might, 
The dwellers on the pearth. 

The loꝛd J late whoſe hãd hath wought, 
Mannes harte and dooeth it frame: 

Foz he alone dooeth knowe the thought: 
And woozkyng of thelame. 

I kyng that truſleth in his hoſte, 
Shall nought pꝛeuaill at length: 

The man that of his might doeth boſte, 
Shall fall foꝛ all his drength, 

The heapeg of hoꝛſemen cke chall faile, 

G. iiii. Their 


Pſalmes of Dauid 
Their ſturdie ſteedes ſhall ſterue? 
The ſtrength ofhozle Gall not pꝛeuaile, 

The rider to pꝛeſerue. 

But lo, the iyes of God entende, 
And watche to ated the iuſte: 
Forth ſuche as feare hym to offende. 

And on his goodneſſe truſte. 

That he ok death and all diſtreſſe, 
Mate ſet their ſoulles from dꝛede: 
And it that dearth the lande oppzelle, 
In hunger them to fede,; 
Whereloꝛe our ſoulle doeth ſtill depends 

On God our ſtrength and ſtaie: 

He is the ſhield vs to defende, 

And dꝛiue all dartes awaie. 
Our ſoulle in God hath ioye and game. 
Xeioylyng in his might: 

Foz why in his moſte holy name, 

We hope and muche delight. 


Therefoꝛe let thy goodneſſe,O Lozde, < 
Still pzelent with vs bee: 
As we alwaies with one accoꝛde, : 


Dove onely truſt in thee. 
Juemadmodum deliderat.Pſal.xlii, * 


The 


In Metre. 
” The faithfull ſoulle afflifed here, 
Dooet h figh,complain and crie: 
Into the Lorde for to drawe nere, 
whom Wicked men de fie. | 


Inke as the Hart doeth bzeth d bzate 
The wellpzynges to obtain: 
So dooeth my ſoulle deſire al waie, 
With thee, Loꝛde, to remain. 
My ſoulle doeth thirſt and would dzawe 
The liuyng God of might: (nere 
O when ſhall J come and appere, 
In pꝛeſence ot his ſight⸗ 
Che teares all tymes are my repatt, 
Whiche from mpne tyes dooe llide, 
When wicked men crie out ſo falt, 
Where now is God their guide: 
Foz coumfozt this J call to mynde, 
And ſtretche my ſtrength abꝛode: 
That with the holy J chall funde, 
Health in the houſe of God, 
Enioiyng with a toyfull voyce, 
There full quiet and reſt: 
As with a lozte that dooe reioyce, 
And celebꝛate a fſeaſr. 
My ſoulle why art thou ſadde and ſower, 


and 
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Why troubleſt me lo ſoze: | 
Cruſt in the Loꝛde and pꝛaiſe his power 
That dooeth thy health reſtoze, 
ohen that my ſoulle in me, O Lozde, - 
Dobeth fainte, I thynke vpon 
Che lande of Joꝛdane, and recozde, 
The litle hill Hermon. 
One greif another in dooeth call, 
As cloudes burſt out their voyce: 
The flouddes of euilles that dooe fall, 
Kunne ouer me with noyle, 
But yet the Loꝛde ofhis goodnelle, 
DPooethhelpe at all aſſares; 
Wherefoꝛe eche nighte J will not cealle, 
The liuyng God to pzatſe, 
Jam perlwaded thus to ſate, 
To hym with pure pzetences 
O Loꝛde thou art my guide and ſtate, 
My roche and my defence, 
hy dooe J then in penſiueneſſe, | 
Hangyng the:hedde thus walke: b 
While that myne enemies me oppzeſle, - 
And vexe me with their talke? 
Foz why thei pearle mene inward partes 


With 


In Metre. 
With pauges to be abhozde: 

Mohẽ thei crie out with ſtubburne haͤrkes 
here is thy God thy Lozden 
So ſone why d eſt thou faint and quaile 

My ſoulle with paines oppꝛeſt? 
With thoughtes why doeſt thy ſelkaſlalle 
So ſoꝛe within my bꝛeſte 
Truftin the Loꝛde thy God alwaies, 
And thou the tyme chalt lee: 
To geue him thãkes with laude a pꝛaiſe 
Foz health reſtoꝛde to the. 
Quid gloriaris. Pſalme. lij. 
The Wicked that the Lorde deſpiſe, 
2 And tri ſt in worldly ſtrengtb: 
2 with ſuebe as vſe deceipt and lies, 
Sbalbe deſtroyed at length. | 
Hy doeſt thou tiraunt boſte abzod, 
Thy wicked woozdes to pzaile : 
Dooeſt thou not knowe there is a God. 
Whole ſtrength dodeth laſt alwaies⸗ 
. Why dooeth thy mynde pet ſtill deuiſe, 
Suche wicked willes to warke: 
Thy tongue vntrue in loꝛgyng lies. 
Is like a raſoure charpe. 


Of miſchiet why dooeſt let thy. monde, 5 
85 An 


Plſalmes of Dauid 
And wilt not walke vpꝛight? 
Thou haſt moꝛe luſt falſe tales to inde; 
Then bꝛyng the truthe to light. 
Tyou dooeft delight in fraude and guile 
In crafte,deceipteand wong: 
Thy lippes haue lernde þflattryng ſtile, 
O falſe deceiptfull tongue. 


Thereloꝛe (hall God thy ſtrength cofofid 


And plucke thee from thy place: 
Thy ſeede and rootes fco of thy ground, 
At ones he chall deface., 
The iuſt when thei beholde thy fall, 
volth feare will pꝛaiſe the Lozde: 
Andin repꝛoche of thee withall, 
__ Crieout in one accozde 
Behold the man whiche would not fake, 
The Lode fot his defence: 
But of his gooddes his God did make, 
And truſt his owne pꝛetente. 
But J an Oliue freche and grene, 
Shall ſpꝛyng and ſpꝛeade abꝛod: 
Foz why my truſt all tymes hath been, 
 Upontheltupng God, 
Fozthiztherefozewill J geue pꝛaiſe, 
To 


* 


In Metre? 


To hym with harte and voyrce: 
J mill ſet fooꝛthe his name alwaies. 
Wherin his latnctes reioyce. Oy 


Deus uenerunt. Pſalme. Ixxix. 
Hexe are ſet foorthe the ſore aſſaultes, 
That wicked men inuent: 
Againſt Gods charche whuhe ſheweth ber faul 1, 
And dooeth to bym lament. 


Ochyn the Gentiles dooe tnuade, 
Thyne heritage toſpoylez 
Jerulſalem an heape is made, 

Thy temple thet defople, 

The bodies of thyſainctes moſte deare- 
Aͤbzode to birdes thei caſt: 

The lleche of ſuche as dooe thee feare, 
The beaſtes deuoure and waſt. 
Their bloud thzoughout Jerulalem, 

As water ſpilte thet haue: 
Sothat there is not one of them, 
To laie theit dedde in graue. 
Thus are we made a laughyng ſtocke, 
Almoſte the woꝛlde thzoughout: 
The enemies at vs ieſte and mocke, 
wohichedwell our coaſtes about. 
Wil thou, O Lozde, thus in thine ire, 
Again 


Pfilmes of Danid 


___ Acainftvgenerfume 7 

And ſhewe thy wzatl,e as hote as fixe; 

Thy folke foꝛ to conſume 2 be. 

Upon thoſe people poure theſame, 
Whiche did thee neuer knowe: 

All ſuche as call not on thy name, 

Conlume and ouerthꝛowe. 

Foz thei haue gotte the vpper hande, 
And Jacobs ſeede deſtroyed: 

His habitacion and his lande, 

By them is ſoꝛe annoyed, SEM 

Beare not in mynde our fozmer kaultes. 

With ſpede ſome pitee ſchowe: 

And ated vs Loꝛde in all allaulteg, 
Foz we are weake and low, 

O God that geueſt all health and graute 
On vs declare theſame: 

Waie not our woꝛkes, our ſinnes deface. 
Foꝛ honour ofthy name. 

Why Hall the wicked ſtill al waie, 

To bs as people dumme: 

In thy repꝛoche reiopte and ſaie, 
Where is their God becomes 


Bequire, O Loꝛde as thou ſeeſt good, 
Beloꝛe 


S 


r 
Befoꝛe our ives in ſight: | 
Ok all theſe folke thy ſeruaunfesbloude, 
Aohiche thei ſpilt in deſpite. 
Receiue into thy ſight in hat, 

The clamours, griet, and wzong: 
Ok uche as are in pꝛiſone caſt, 

Suſtainyng irons ſtrong. 
Thy foꝛce and ſtrength to celebꝛate, 

Lozde ſet theim out of bande: 
Whiche vnto death are deſtinate, 
And intheir enemies hande. 
The nacions whiche haue been ſo bolde, 
As toblaſpheme thy name. 5 
Into their lappes with ſeuen folde: 

Repaie again theſame. 
So we thy folke, thy paſture chepe, 
Will pꝛaiſe thee euermoze: 
„And teache all ages foꝛ tokepe; 
Foꝛthee line pꝛaiſe in ſtoze. 

Deus ſtetit. Pſalm. lxxxii. 


God dooeth rebuke the worldly wiſe, 
Anil tell them all their due: 4 
To ſuche as will his wordes deſpiſe, 
He ſheweth what ſhall enſue. 
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Pſalmes of Dauid * 


A® idthe pꝛeaſe with men ok might, 
The Loꝛde hymlelf did ſtande: 


To pleade the caule oye trueth and right, 
Mith Judges of the lande. 
How long, ſaied he, will ve pzocede, 
Faͤlſe iudgemente to awarde: c 
And haue relſpecte foꝛ loue oz mede, 
The wicked to regarde. 
Wheras of due pe ſhould defende; . 
The fatherleſſe and weae: 
And when the pooze man doeth contends 
In iudgemente iuſtlyſpeake. 
Ik ve de wile defende the tauſe, 
Of pooꝛe men in their right: 
And ridde the nedy from the elawes, 
Ok tirauntes foꝛce and might. 
But nothyng will thei knowe 07 lene; 
In vain to them FJ falke: 
Thei will not ſe 02 ought diſcerne, 
But ſtill in darkeneſſe walke, 
Whereloꝛe be ſure the tyme will come; 
Sens ye luche waies dove take: 
That all the yearth from the botome, 


* might chall moue and chake. 


n 


| In Metre. 
t Jhad decreed it in mylight, 
5 Is Gods to take you all: 
„And childꝛen to the moſte ok might, 
, Fozloue J did you call, 
But notwithſtandyng ye hall die, 
As men.and lo decate: 
Like tirauntes'F ſhall vou deſtrie, 
And plucke pou quite awaie. 
Up Loꝛde tx let thy ſtrength beknowne, 
And iudge the woꝛlde with might: 
Foz vohy,alinactons are thyne owne, 
To take them as thy right. 
Lauda anima mea. Plal Cxlvi. 
A praiſe of God, in hym alone, 
All folke ſhould bepe and truſt: 
And not in worldly men, of whom, 
The chief [hall tourne to duſt. 


v ſoule pꝛaiſe thou 5 loꝛde alwates, 
My God J will conkeſſe: 


While bꝛeath and life pꝛolong my daies, 


My mouthe no tyme chall ceaſſe. 
Truſt not in woꝛldly Punces then, 
Though thei abounde in wealth: 
Noꝛ inthe ſoonnes of moꝛztall men, 
In whom there is no healtg. 
N H. i. Fo: 
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Pfalmes of Dauid 


Foz why, their bꝛeath doeth ſone departe 
To yearth anone thet fail: 
A then the counſatles ot their harte, L 
Hetcale and periche all. 
Nzpie is that nm. J. fate, 
hom Jacobs God dos thaied: 
Ind he whole hope dooeth not decate, 
But-oa the Z02de is ſtated, 
iche made the yearth # waters depe, 


heheauens high withail: 
1 doeth his woꝛde a pꝛomiſe kepe, | - 
In trueth and euer chall. - 
With right alwates dooethhe p2ocede, 
Fo: ſuche as ſuffre wzong: 


(The pooze and hungrie he dooeth fede, 
Andleuſe the fetters ſtrong. 
The loꝛde doctheaſgthe blind with ſight | 
The lame to limmes reſfoze: 
The Loꝛde J ſaie dooeth laue the right, 
And iuſte man euermoze! 
Ye dooety dekende the katherleſle, 
The ſtraungers ſadde in harte: 
And quite the widowe from diſtreſſe, 
And all ill waies ſubuerte, 
8 Thy 


8 "InMerre: 
Thy Loꝛde and God eternally, 
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